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Tragoedy ol’Aj'unciio. 

The Moore of Venice. 



i tiAs*it hath heene diner fe times acted at the 
Globe ^ and at the Black^'Friers , by 
hu MaieJlies Seruants. 

Written hy VVilliain Shakefpeare. 



; LOJSFBQN^ ^ 

\ MitedbyiV. OJotJ'homasw.tmey.mid ’ *' 

i ‘ .at rfic Eagle and Child, in Brittans B.rTrfl'v ' -j 

i 1 ^ 22 . 1 





T he Stationer to the R eader. 

0 Jet forth a booke without an Epifile^ 
"were like to the old Englijhpromrbe^ A 
blew coat without a badgejiT* the Au- 
thor being dead , I thought good to take 
that piece of "worke (vpon mee : To com^ 
mendit^ 1 'will not for that which is good ^ J hopeeuery 
man 'will commendjwithout intreaty : and 1 am- the bol- 
der 3 becauj e the Authors name is Jufficient to <-jent his 
vorke. Thusleauing euery one to the liberty of iudge- 
ment : 1 baue rventered to print this Play 3 and leaue it 
to thegenerail cenfure. 

Yours ^ 

Thomas VValkley. 
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The Tragedy of Othello the Moore 
^Venice. 

Enter Ugo and Roderigo, 

Rodtrigo. 

hVfli,neucr tellme,! takeit much vnkindly 
! That you lago, 'N\io has had my purfe, 

; As ifthc firings were thine, fhould’tt know of this. 
lag. S’bloodjbutyou willnothcarerae, 

_,IfcucrIdiddreamcoffuchamatter,abhorremc. 

*Rod. Thou toldfime,thoudidft hold him in thy hate. 
lag. Derpife me if I doc not.’threegreatoncsofthcCitty 
In pcrfonall fuite to make me his Leiutenant, 

Oftcapttohim,and by the faith ofman, 
i know my price,! am worth no worfc a pla cc. 

But he,as louing bis ownc pride and purpofes, 

Euades them, w'ith a bumbafi cireumftance. 

Horribly fluft with Epithites of warre : 

Andinconclnfion, 

Non.-fuits my mediators : for ccrtcs,fayes he, 

I haue already chofen my officer,aDd what was he ? 

Forfooth,a great Arithmetitioiii 
One C<*/lw, a Florentine, 

A fellow almofl dambd in a faire wife , 

That neuer fet a fquadren in the field, 

Nor the dcuifion ofa Battcll knowes. 
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3c JLWJ ^ 

VUVLi A J 1 ii«N>»iv fc**v fc*''v*»i«»A'^^^C>S’5rt 

Whcrc’n die togcd Confiils can propofc 
As mafterly as he i mcere prattle without p 
Is all his fouldier-ftiippc ; ljut he fir had the 
And I,of whom his eyes had fcenc the proo 
At Rhodes, Ccpw,and on other grounds, 

Chriftian and Heathen, muft be lcd,and cal 
By Debitor and Cteditor,this Counter-cal 
He in good thnf,muft his Leiutenambe, 

And IjGod blefle thcmarhcjhis VVotfiiips Ancient. 

Rod, By heauen I rather would Iiauc bin his hangman, 
la. But there’s no remedy, 

Tis the curfc of fcruicc. 

Preferment goes by letter and affection , 

N ot by the olde gradation, where each fecond 
Stood heiretothefirft: 

Now fir be iudgcyoutfclfe, 

Whether I, in any iuft teatmc am affignM 
to lone the Moore. 

. Red. I would not follow him thert,. 

//t. O fir,c6ntent you, ' ; ' 

I follow him to feruc my turnc vpon.him. 

We cannot be all imftcrs, nor al|r.martcr» 

Cannot be truely followed, you fhall marke. 

Many a dutioHS and knee-crooking knaucj 
That doting on his owne obfeqmous bondage, 

Wearcs out his time much like his matters Afle, 

Fornoughc but proucndcr,and vfhcnhcc’s old' caftiierd,. 
Whip mcc filch honeftknaues-: 

Others there are,who trimd in formes, , ■ > 

And vifTagesof duty,kcepc yet their hearts, - ^ 

. Attending on themielucs,attd throwing 
But (hcwcsofferuiccofl their Lords, ; , 3 . ^ 

Doevveilthriue by’cmj. . ' 

And when they haiie lin’d thejr coates. 

Doe thcmfelucs homage, 

Thofefcllowcs bane fame rp,n!cji .. . .'.i' 




' the 

And focha one doe I profclTc my fdfe, for fir. 

It is as five as you arc 

Were I the Moore,! would not be lage : 

In following him,I follow but myfclfc. 

Heauen is my iudgc,not I,- 
For loue an dduty ,but faenwng fo. 

For my peculiar end. 

For when my outward aftion does demonftratc 
The natiuc aft, and figure of my heart. 

In complement cxternc.tis not long after* 

But I will wcarc my heart vpon my flccuc. 

For Doucs to pcckc at, 

I am not what I am. 

Rod. What a full fortune docs the thicklips owe. 
If he can carry’et thus ? 
la. Callvp herfather, 

Rowfc him,tnake after him, poyfoii his delight, 
Proclaimehim in the ftrccte,incerfe her Kinfmeo, 
And thp,he in a fci tile climate dwell. 

Plague him with flyesktho that his ioy be ioy. 

Yet throw fuch changes ofvexa tion our. 

As it may loofe fotnc cblour.- 
Red Here is her fathers houfe. He call aloud, 
la. Doc whh like timerous accent,and dire yell. 

As when by night and ncgligcnce,thc fire 
Is fpied in populous Citties. 

Red. What ho, Braha»tie.%ci^mot Brdamie,\\o. 
la. Awakc,whatho,5r/iW«, 
Thccues,ihceucs,theeucs .♦ 

Lookc to your houfe, you Daughter, and your baos 
Thecucs,ihceuc$, ' 

Brabantio at a rmdon\ 

Rod. Seignior,i$ all yoar family within^ 

/rf. Arcalldoarelockts? 
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Erah. VVhy , wherefore aske you this? 
lag. Zounds fir you are robd ^ for fhame put on your gov/iifj 
Your heart is batft,you hauc loil halfeyour foule 5 
Eucn noWjVeiy now,anold blackjRim 
Is tupping your white E.we; arif:,arife, , 

Awake the fiiorting Otizens with theBell, 

Or elfetheDhiellwiIlt»akcaGrandfirc ofyou,arifeIfayi 
Brab. Whatjbaue you loft your wits ? - 
Roi. MoftrcucrendScigmor,doeyouknowmyvoyce? • ; 
Brat Not Ijwhat are you? 

Rod. }Ay nz.mz\s RodfrigOi i 

Bra. The worfe welcome, 

I haue charg' d thee, not to haunt about my dorcs,.- ' '<• ' 

In honeft plaineneffcithou haft heardme lay 
My daughter is not for thce,and now in madnes^_ 

Being full ofiItpper,anddiftempering draughts,. . ^ i ' . . 

Vpon malicious braucty,doftchou'come i 

Toftartmyquict? ; ! 

Red. iSir,fir,fir. 

Bra. But thoumuft needes be fure 
My fpirit and my place haue in them poweig.?*,^ 

To make this bitter to thee. ' 

Rod. Patience good fie. : • 

Bra. What, tell’ft thou me of robbing ? thkls’)^/^, . 

My houfe is not a graunge. 

Rod. Moft graue 

I« fitnple and pure foule I come to you. 

lag. Zouos Sir,you are one of rhofe, that wiUnot ferue 
the Deuill bid you. Becaufe we come to doe you- fcruicc,you think* 
we are Rufftaas,youlc haue your daughter coucred whh a Barbery , 
horfe; youlc hauc yourNepnewes ney to y oujyoulc haue Couriers 
for Coufcns,and lennits for lermans. 

Bra. What prophane wretch art thou?' 
lag. I am one fir, chat come to tell you, your daughterf anatlie 
Moorc,are now making the Beaft with two backs. 

Bra. Thou art a villaine. ^ 

Jag. You are a Senator. ‘‘ ‘ „ 

f.fii 



Bra. This thou foafoanfvwr,! k»pw thee-R<r«^wiC»i 
Redt Sir,I will anfwer any thing.; Butl bcfecch you j 

If foe be in her chamber, or^otOrboufei; ? ■■■ p 

tet loofc on me the lufticc ®fthc ftatC| 

For this dclufion. ^ 

Era. Strike on the tinder, Ho; 
Giucmcatapcr,callvpall:tnypeople; . 

This accident is not vnlike ray dreame, 

Belccfe of it opptefles me already ; 

Lightlfay,light. 

Ar^. Farewell, for I muftleaue you, 

Itfecmcs not racete,nor wholelbmcto mypatc,. 

To be produe’d,as if I ftay I foall 

Againft the Moore, for 1 doc know the ftatc. 

How cuer this may gaule him with fome chcckc*. 

Cannot with fafety caft bim,for bee’s imbark’d. 

With fuchloud rearon,to th.c Gipreswarres, 

Which eucn now ftinds itr a^jthat for their foules^ 

Another of his fathome, they hauc not 
To Icadc their bufineffe,in which regard^ 

Tho I doe hat^liim, as I doe hells paines. 

Yet for neceffity of preftnt life , 

I muft foew out a 6ig,and figne ofloue. 

Which is indet^buc figne^thae you fhall fordy 
Finde him .' lead tpthcSagittar,theraifcdfca»cfj^ 

And there will I be with him. So farewell. 

Enter Barbantio itt his night gmm^^aiedjirstaiiit- 
ibithTerchts, 

ErOi. It is too t'ue aneuill,gone (he is. 

And what’s to comcjof my defpifed time. 

Is nought but bitternefle now 

Where didft thou feeher ; O vnhappy girle», 

With the Moore faift thou ? who would be a father ? 

How didft thou knowtwas &e ? Othoudeceiueftmc 
Paw thought ; vvhat.faid flae to you? get more tapers. 






Exennt, 



O 
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7 r^edy(^O^dlo 



Raifc all my kindred, are they married thiakc you ? 

Hod. Trucly tti^nkc they arc. 

Brit. O heaucn,how gos jli€ 6at?iO trcafouc/tlwblood}^^ 
fathers fromhence,tru(i not your Daughters mindes/ 

By what you fee them aft, is there not charmes, 

Bywhich the property of youth and imanliood 
May be abus’d haucyou iwtrcad R«dtri{ft, ' ' 

Of fbmefuch thing. ■: • ■ , 

B.9d. Ihauefir. 

Br4. Call vp my brother s O th at you had ha 
Some one w'ay,fome another; doc'yon know 
Where wc may apprehend bep,and tbC'Moorc ? 

Hod. 1 thinke I can difeouer hiiH,i{ you picafe 
To get good guard,and goc along with nic. 

Br4. Pray leadcmeon.at cuery hcufellc 
I may command at mdft \ got weapons ho. 

And raafe foroe fpeciall Officers of night 
On good Rodtri^o'jWtiKkmc your paynes. 

Ent^ 0\\icWo, \^^o^4ffd4ttend4ntt with 
li. Tho in the trade of warre,! haue 
Yet doe I bold it very ftuft of Conference. 

To doe no contriu d murrher; I lacke iniqi 
Sometimes to doe rne feruicc -t nine oriten 

I had thought to hsiue ierk’d him here, : 

Vndertbc ribbes. 

0th. I« better as it is... 

/.sr^. Nay.jbat hepratifidsj " , v 

And ipokc fuch fcuruy,and pronokingtearraes 
Againft your Houor,that with the little godlineffolhtuej 
1 did tul! hard foibearc him rbiit r pray fir. 

Are you faft married ? For be fare ^ this’/ 

That the Magnifico is much bclbuird/ ' ^ ' 

And hath in his effeft.a vbyce.potcntiall. 

As double as ehe'Dukes,hcfWilldtuorccyou, 
Orputvponyo'UwbattefitWint.jindgrecuancc, 

’■''UKd* nitghc'toib^^ 
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0 / 6 . Let Kim doc his fpite. 

My feruiecs which I haue done die Seigjrforte,. 

Shall out tongue bis complaints, tisyct to'knbw,', ' . 

That boafting is an honour, 

I (hall provulgatc,lfetcbmylifc and being,. 

.From men of royall height, and my demerrits. 

May fpcake vnbonnited to as proud a fortune 
As thisthatI haMe rcaclvd; ft>t^now/^^i. , ’ 

But that Houc the gentle 2 >c/Zf<wtf?f 4 * « , 

I would not,my vnhoufed free condition. 

Put into eircuHifaiptioB and confine 

For the fcas worth, £«//rCaffio Ughu^ Offiftrtf 

-But lookc what lights come yonder. and'tvrchtt, 

• /4. Thefcare the raifed Father and his friends, 

y ou were beft goc in ; 

0th. Not I,I muft be found, 
Myparts,myTitle,andmyperfcftfoule,. ■ ,n 
Shall manifeft me rightly : it is they.. 

I4. By Aw/wlthinkeno. 

0th. The feruants ofthc Duke, and my tettttenamt. 

The goodneffc of the night vpon your firiendsl 
What is the; newes.. ■ . • 

Caf. The Duke docs grecte you Generali, , 

And he requires y ourhaft,poft haft appcaranceji 
Euenontheinftant. 

0 th. What’s the matter thinke you 

T ^°'”?^^’‘’S^^°™C»]prv/,as ImaydiianC, 
lets abufincfTcof fomehcate, the Gallics ' V ■ 
Haue lent a dozen frequent meffenoers 
This very night, at one anothets heelcs : 

And many of thc Gonfuls rais’diand met, 

y^.hiuc bin hotly cald for, 
Wh«ibcinpotatyourlcKlging:tpbefo^^^^^ 

Toftarc^yo^o^^^ 



Oiht Tis well I am found by you^ 
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Ik fpend a word here in the houle,and,goe with you, 

Caf, Auocictvt,what makes he here? \ 

Ja. Faithhetonie^tjhaihboordedalandCar'rick.* • ' 

Ifit prouelawfullprfee»hc'e’s made forcuer. 

Caf, Idocnotvnderftand. 
la. Hec’s married, 

(T<iyr Towho? ' 

£«rer/Brabamio,Roderigo,4WtfriWf 

andweafoait 

/ 4 . Marry to. — Cofnc Caj)tame,willyougoe? 

0th, Ha, with who ? 

C 4 /; Here comes another troupe to (eckc fot you, 
fa. It is 5 M^ 4 «//a,Gen 6 rall be aduifde. 

He comes to bad intent. 

0th. Holla,ftand there; 

Hod. Seignior, it is the Moore, 

Ora. Downc with him theife,' 

la. You Come fir, I am for you. 

0th. Keepc v p your bright iwords.for the deW Will tuft cm, 

CoodScignioryou {hall more command with yearcs 
Then with your weapdris, , l i 

Bra. O thou foule theefc, where haft thou flowed tiiy daugntti? 
DambdasihoUartjthouhafti-nchantcdhcr, ’ " / 

For ilc referre me to all thin^ of fenfe, 

Whether a maide fo tender/airc, and happy. 

So oppofite to marriagCjthatlhe {huhd 
The wealthy curled darlings of our Nation, 

Would euer hauc (to inciirre a general mocke ) 

Runne from her gardage to the footy bofome 

Offuch a thing as thou ? to ftare,not to delight, 
SuchanabuferoftheworldiapraiSifet' . r 

Of Arts inhibited, arid out of warrant? ' . 

Lay hold vponhim,if he doc rcfift> 

Subdue him at his peril!. 

Oth. Hold your hands ; 

JBoth you of my inclining and the reft, 






)e ixdoore of^ enice. 

Were it my Qo. to fight,I ftiould hauc knowoe it, 
Without a prompter, where will you that I goe. 

And anl'wcrthis your charge ? 

Bra. To ptifon till fit time 
of Law, and courts of dirc<ft Seflidn, 

Call thee to anfwcr, 

Oth. What ifl doe obey, 

HoW may theDuke be therewith fatisfied, 

Whofe Meffengers are heere about my fide, 

Vpon fooieprefcnc bufinefib of the State, 

To bearemetohim. 

Officer. Tis true moft worthy Seignior, 

The Duke’s in CouncelI,and your noble felfc, 

I am fure is Cent for. 

Bra. How? the Duke in Councell? 

In this time ofthe night ? bring him away. 

Mine’s not an idle caufe,the Duke himfelfe. 

Or any ofmy Brothers of the State, 

Cannot but feeic this wrong,as twere their oWKe. 

For iffuch a61ions,may haue paCfagc free, 

Bondllaues,and Pagans, (hal our Statefmen be. Exeunt. 

Enter Duke and Senators, fit at a T ible mth lights 
and Attendants. ' 

Duke, There is no Compofition in thefc newes, 

That gtues them credit. 

1 Sena. Indeede they are difproportionedi 
My letters fay,a hundred and feuen Gallies. 

Dh. And mine a hundred and forty. 

2 Sena. And mine two hundred : 

But though they iurspe noton a iuft account. 

As in thcle cafes,wherethey aym’d icpons, 

Tis oft with difference,yet do.e they all confirme 
A Turkffh flccte,and bearing vp to Gifrejfi. 

I dof not fo fecure me to the error. 

But the mayne Articles I doe approue 
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InfearcfuUfcnfe* Enttr 4 Mejfeng«r, 

0»emthift. WhathOjW.hathOjWhatho? 

SniloTt A meffcngcr from the Galley. 

J)«. NoWjthc bufineffe ? 

Sailor. The prep aration makes for 

So was I bid report herc,to the llatc. 

Dtt. How fay you by this change? 

I Sena. Thiscaixiotbcby noaffayofreafon— 

Tis a Pageant, 

To keepe vs in falfe gaze : when we confidcr 
The importancy ofey^r^to thc7«r^: 

And let our fducs againc,buc vndcrftand, 

Thar as it more concernes the Tarkf thea Rhodes^ 

So may he with more facile quertion bearc it. 

J)n. And in all confidence,, hec’s not for Rhodet. 
Oftcer. Here is more newes. Enter a i. Me^nger, 

Mef, The OttamiteSy reuerend and gracious. 

Steering with due courfc, toward the Ifle of Rhodet) 

Haue there ini oynted with an after flectc 
Of 30 .fdlc,and now they doc rcllcrinc 
Their backward courfc,bcaring withfranke appearance^ 
Their purpofes towards CjfpreJJet Seignior Montano^ 
Your triilty and inoft valiant fetukor,*. 

With bis free du.y rccommendsyou thus. 

And p’.aycs you to b.lceue him. 

Dtt. Tis certainc then for 
3da< c»s Lncsiros is not here in Townai. 

I Sena. Hee’s nofiin Florence. 

Dh. Write .ft .rn vs,wllli hur. poft,pofi h-ift difpatch; 



. T; f = v;io,Ochcllo,Rodcrigo,Iago,Calfioi. 

I • dcinona,<a*(^ Officers. 

} : V ' : : inc' lirahantio rnd the valiant Moort: 
H V ; p tiiull:ltr3itcim.pioy you, 

..•V • -■ •-.ft Ottanum ; 

v v-,entlc Seignior,, 

i. - 1 . V , ; , c I I . i your helpc to night, 
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Rr4. So d id I yours, good your G race 
Neither my place, nor ought 1 heard or jauunefle 
Hath rais’d me from my bed, nor doth the generall care 
Take any hold of me, for myparticular griefes. 

Is offo floodgate and orcbearing nature, 

Tha* it cngluts and fwaUoWcs other forrowes, 
AnditisftiHitfcIfc. 

Dt*. \Vhy,what’s the matter ? 

Bra. My daughter,© my daughter. 

jdU. Dead? 

Bra. I tome; 

She is abus’djftolnc from me and corrupted. 

By fpels and medicines, bought of mountebaecks. 

For nature fo prepofteroufly to erre, 

Saunce witchcraft could not. 

Dh. Who ere he be,that in thia foulc proceeding 
Hath thus be guild your daughter of her felfc. 

And you of hcr,thc bloody bookc of Law, 
fou (hall your felfc,rcad in the bitter letter. 

After its owne fenfc,tho our proper fonne 
Stood in ypur a£lion. 

Bra, Humbly I thankc your Grace ; 

Here is the man,this Moorc,whom now it feemes 
Your fpeciallmandate,fcr the State affaires 
Hath hither brought. 

jiS, Weareveryfbrry &t*t. 

DH) What in your owne part can you fay to this ? 

'Bra. Nothing,but this is fo. 

0th. Moft potent, graue,and reuerend Seigniors, 
My very noble and approoued good maifters : 

That I haue tane avvay this old mans daughter,.. 

It is mod true : true,Ihaue married her. 

The very head and front of my offending. 

Hath this extent no mere. Rude am I in my Ipcecb, 
And little bicft with the fet phrafe of peace. 

For fiuce thefc armes ofmine had fcucnyearcs pith. 
Till now ferae nine Moonc j wafted, they haue v s’4 

Ca 
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Their deareft a6iion in the tented field. 

And little of this great world can I fpeake^ 

More then pertaines to featc of broyle, andbattaile. 
And therefore little fhall I grace my caufe. 

In fpeaking for my felfe;yct by your gracious patience, 
I will a round vnuarhiflf d talc del; u cr, 

Ofmy whole courfe ofloue,W; i?r < ,what charmes. 

What coniuration,and what migl;’. fM''gicke, 
(Forfuch proceedings am I charg’ .vi Jvd!: ) 

I wonne his daughter. 

Brtt. A maiden ncuer bold offpir t. 

So Hill and quietjthat her motion 
Bliilbt ather lelfc : and file in fpitc of nature, 
OfycareSjOfCountreysCrcditjCiiery thhig, 

To fall In loue with what fiic fear’d to looke on ? 

It is a I'udgement maimd,and moft imperfedi. 

That will confefle' pcrfe6Iion,fo would erre 
Againft all rules ofNaturc,and muft be driuen. 

To findcout pradhfes ofeunning hell , 

Why this fiiould be, I therefore vouch againe, 

That with fome mixtures powetfull ore the blood. 

Or with fome dram coniui’d to this effed^, 

He wrought vpon her; 

X)«. Toyouththis isnoproofe. 

Without more ceitiine and more ouert teft, 

Thefc arc thin habits, and poore likelihoods. 

Of moderne feeraing's,you prefefre againft'him. 

I Sem. Bur OrW/<» fpeake, _ 

Did you by indiredl and forced courfes. 

Subdue and poifon this young maidcs aifedlions ? 

Or came it by rcquert,and fuch faire queftion. 

As ibtrle to foule affoordeth? 

Oih. I doe befeechyou. 

Send for the Lady to the Sagittar, 

And let her fpeake ofmc before her father ; 

If yc.u doc findc me foule in her report, 

Not onely take av,' 2 >-,uiK kt your fontence 



Eutn 



^TheW^oore ofy enicc 

Olh, Ancient conduft them, you beft know chc place } 
And till file comc,as faithfull as to heauen. 

So iuftly to your graue eares Tic prefent, 

Hpw I did thriue in this faire Ladyes loue, 

And file in mine* 

Dtt. Ssy it Othtllo. 

0th. Her Father louedmCjOftinuitcd me. 

Still queftion»d me the ftory ofmy life, 

From yeare to yearcithe battailes,feigeE,fottanes 
Thatlhauepaft; 

I ran it through ,euen from my boyifh ^ayes, 

Toth’ very moment that he bade me tell it . 

Wherein I fpake of moft difaftrous chances, 
of moouiog accident of flood and field ; 

Ofheirc-breadth fcapes ith imminent deadly breach ; 
of being taken by the infolent foe : 

And fold to flauery,and my redemption thence, 

And with it all my trauells Hiftorie ; 

herein of Antrees vaft,and Deferts idle. 

Rough quarries,rocks and Kils,whofc heads touch heauen. 
It was my hent to fpeake, fuch was the proceffo : 

And of t he CannihAls,t\\it each other eate ; 

The u4nthropophagie,znd men whofe heads 
Doe grow beneath their fhouldcrs : this to hcare. 

Would Defdemona feridufly incline; 

But ftill the houfe affaires would draw her thence. 

And eucr as flic could with haft difpatch, 

Shcc’d come againe,and with a greedy care 
Deuoure vp my difeourfe ; which I obfeiuing, 

Tooke once a plyant houre,and found good nicanes 
To draw from her a prayer of carneft heart. 

That I would all my pilgrimage dilate. 

Whereof by parcell flic had fomething heard. 

But not intcntiucly,! did confent. 

And often did beguile her ofhef tcarcs, 
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When I did fpeake of fome diftrcfled ftroake 
That my youth fufifercd : my ftory being done; 

She gaue me for my painesa world offighes; 

She fwore Ifaith twas ftrangc,cvvas palTing ftrangc ; 

Twas pittifiilljtwas wondrous pittlfull; 

She wifot (he had not heard it, yet flic widit 

That Heauen had made her fuch a man ; (he thanked me. 

And bad me,ifl had a friend that loued her, 

1 (hould but teach him how to tell my ftory, 

And that would wo«c her, Vpon this heatc I fpakc .* 

She lou’d me for thedangers I had paft. 

And I lou’d her that fee did pitfy rhcni. 

This onely is the witchcraft I hauc Ts’d s 
Here comes the Lady, 

Lethcr witneffeit. 

£«t#)'Defdcmona,TagOii»»s( t/;e rtfl, 
l>Ut I thinke this tale would win my daughter to, 
Good Bra^anttOfUke vp this mangled matter at the befl. 
Men doe their broken weapons rather vfe, 

Then their bare hands. 

Br4. Ipray youheareherlpcake. 

If (he confefle that The was halfe the wooer, 
Deftruftionlitc on me, if my bad blame 
Light on the man. Come hither gentle miftrctTc.* 

Doe you perceiuc in all this noble company, 

Where tr.oftyou owe obedience ? 

Def, My noble father, 

I doc perceiuc here a deuided duty ; 

To you I am bound for life and education; 

My life and education both doc karnc me 
Hdwtorcfpc(5lyou,youare Lordofallmyduty, , 

I am hitherto your daughter, But bcere s my husband : 
And To much duty as my mother flic wed 
T o you. preferring you before her father. 

So much I challeagc, that I may profefTo, 

Due sc- r'le Moore my Lord, 



Br 4 . Godbu’y,lhadone: 

X>leafe Uyour Gracc,on to the State aftaircs ; 

Ihad rather to adopt a child then get it; 

Comehither Moore: 

1 here doc giuc thee that, with all my heart 
I would kcepc from thee ; for your fake leWell, 

I am glad at foule, I haue no other child, 

For thy cfcapc would teach me tyranny, 

To hang clogs on cm, I haue done my Lord. 

I>«.^Lct me fpeake like your fclfe,and lay a (entence 
Which as a greefe or ftep may hclpe thefc louers 
Into your fauour. 

when remedies arc paft,thc griefes arc ended. 

By feeing the worft, which 1 ate on hopes depended. 

To mournc a mifeheife that is part and gone, 

] s the next way to dra w more;mifchicfe on ; 

What cannot be preferu’d when fortune takes. 

Patience her iniury a mockery makes. 

The rob’d thatfniilcs,ftcales fomctliing from the thiefe,. 

He robs bimfdfcjthat (pends a bootclcffe griefe, 

Br*. So let the 7«r;^,ofQy’>'« vs beguile, 

Welofc itmot fo long as we can frnile ; 

He bearcs the fcntencc well that nothing beares,. 

But the free comfort,which from thcncc he hearcs : 

But he beares both the fontcncc and the forrow, 

- That to pay gricfc,muft of poorcpaticnce borrow. 

Thcfc fentenccs to fugar,or to gall, 

Being (iron g on both fi<les,are cquiuocall r 
But words arc words.I ncucr yet^id hcare,;- 
That the bruis’d heart was pierced throu gh the care r 
Bcfcech you now,to the affaires of the ftatc. 

Dm. the Turkf with moil mighty preparation makes for dpres i 
OrAttfr, the fortitude of the place,is beft knowne to you,ind tho wc 
hatie there a (ubflkutc of moft allowed fu{Hciency,yct opinion, a fo- 
ueraigne miftrclTc of cffcift?,throw’cs a more later yoy^cc on ycu*you’ 
rauft therefore bee content to (lubber the gloffc of your new for- 
toneSjWith this more ftubbornc and boiftcrous expedition, 
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^ 0th. The tyrant cuftome maft great Senators, 
Hath made the flinty and ftecleCodcbofwatre, 

My thrice driuen bed of downe ; I doc agnize 
A naturall and prompt alacrity, 

I findc in hardneffc,and would vndertakc 
This prefent warres againft ihcOttamiteSy 
Moft humbly thcreforc,bcnding to your State, 

I craue fit difpofit ion for my wife, 

Duereuerence ofplacc and exhibition. 

Which fuch accomodation ?and befort 
As leuels with her breeding. 

Dfe. lfyoupIcafc,bec*c at her fathers. 

Ilenochaueitfo. 

0(h. Nor I. 

Defd. Nor I,I would not there refide. 

To put my father in impatient thoughts^ 

By being in his eye: moft gracious Diike, 

To my vnfolding lend a gracious earc, 

Andlet me findc a charter in your voyce. 

And if my fimplcnefle. 

Du. VVhat would you—— fpeake. 

Def. That I did loiiethcMoorej, to liuc with him. 
My downe right violence, and fcornc ofFortunes, 

May trumpet to the world ; my hearts fubdued, 

Fuen to the vtmoft picafure of my Lord : 

I faw Othelloes viflagein his minde. 

And to his Honors, and his valiant parts 
Did I my foule and fortunes confecratc ; 

So thatdccrc Lords, if I be left bdiindc, 

A Motheofpeacc,and he goc to the warre. 

The rites for which I loue him, are bereft me, 

And I a heauy interim ftiall fupporc. 

By his deave abrence,lccrnc goe with him. 

0th. Your voyces Lords rbefcech you let her will, 
Hauc a free way, I therefore brg it not 
To pkf’fe the pai! .r of my appccKC, 

Nor to comply wd.thhccUcphe"yoiing afFc£ls^ 



Jn my proper fatisfaftion. 

But to be free and bounteous of her mind. 

And heauen defend your good foulcs that you ihinke 
I will your ferious and good bufineflic fcant. 

For flic is with me; — tio.when light-wingd toyci. 

And feather’d Cupid foy les with wanton dulneflc, 

Jy4y rpcculstiue and adliue infttuments. 

That my difports, corrupt and taint my buiinefle, 

Tci hufwiucsmake a skellctof my Hclmc, 

And all indigne and bafe aduerfities. 

Make head againft my reputation. 

Du. Be it,as you (ball priuatcly determine. 

Either for flay or going, the affaires<ry Haft, 

And fpeedc muft anfwer,you muft hence to nirl>t» 

Defii. To night my Lord? 

Du. This night. 

Oth. With all my heart, 

Du. At ten i’thc morning here wcel meete againc, 
Othtlio,\cmc fome officer behind. 

And he (ball our Commilfion bring to you. 

With fuch things elfe of quality or refped^. 

As doth concerne y ou. 

Oth. Pleafe your Gracc,my Ancient, 

A man he is of honefty and tr.u(f , 

To hb conucyance I affigne my wife. 

With what elfe uecdefull your good Grace (ball thinkc, 
To be fent after me. 

Du. Let it be fo : 

Good night to cucry one,and noble Seignior, 
rfvertue no delight^ beauty lacke. 

Your (bn in law is farre more fairc then blacke, 

I Stuu, Adue braucMoore,v(c well, 

lirit. Lookc to her Mooie,haue a quicke eye to fee. 
She has decciu* J her father,raay doe thee. Exjuut. 

My life vpon her faith ! honeftAvff, 

My mufll leaiie to tbee, 

I prcctlicclet thy wife attend on her, 
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And bring bcr after in the beft aduantage j 
Come DefcUmomfl hauc but an houre 
of louCjof worldly mattersjand dirc£bon. 

To fpend with thcc,\vc inuft obey the time. 

Rod, I ago. Exit Mwrt ttttdDt^^axioixi. 

laz, W hat faieft thou noble heart ? 

What will 1 doc thinkdithou ? 
lag. Why goc to bed and fleepe. 

Rod, I will incontinently drovt'ne my fclfc. 
lag. Wclljifthoudoeftjlfhallncuerloucihccaftcrit, 
VVhy,thou filly Gentleman. 

Rod. It is fillincffe to hue, when to Hue is a torment, and then we 
haue a prcfcriptionjto dye when death is our Phyfitionii 

lag. I halook’d vpon the world for foure times feuenyeafet, 
and fince I cou’d diflinguilh bctwecnc a benefit, and an iniury,! ne- 
wer found a man that knew how to louehimfelfc : ere I would fay 
I woul i drownc my fcJfc , for the louc of a Ginny Hen, I would 
changcmyhumamty with aBaboone. ' 

Rod. What fliould I do M confeffe it is my fhame to befo fotid, 
but it is not iiv my venue to amend it. 

lag. Vertue ? a fi g, t is in out fclues, that wee arc thus, or thus, 
our bodies are gardens,to the which our wills arc Gardiners, fo that 
if we will plant Nttdcs,or fow Letiicc,fct Ifop,and weed vp Tin'ej 
fupply it with one gender of hcarbes, or diftraft it with many; ei- 
ther to hauc it ftcrrill with Idlencffo,or manur’d with Induftry, why 
the pow:r,and corrigible Authority ofthis, lies in ourwillj. If tb 
ballance of our Hues had not one fcale ofrcafon,to poife another II 
icnfujlity; the blood and bafenefic of our natures , would condiid 
vs to moll prepollctous concluhons. But wee haue reafonto cow 
our rrging motionsyoiir carnalIrtings,ourvnbittcd lulls j.whercot 
I take this, that you call louc to be a fc£i:,or fyen. 

Rod. It cannot be. ^ . 

lag. It is mcerly a lull of the bIood,and apermilfion oftbewiJl- 
Comcjbe a man ; drownc thy felfc ? drownc Cats and blinde Pup- 
pies : I profeffe m 3 thy friend, and I confefle me knit to thy deler- 
bing, with cables of perdurabje toughuefTc ; I could neuer btiK- 
(Iccdc thee then now. Put qjioncy, in thy purfej follow thcle 
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defcate thy fauour with an vfurp’d beard; I fay, put money in thy 
purfe. It cannot be, that Dffdt?»ona fhould long cbntinuc her louc 
vnto the Moore, — put money in thy purfp,- nor be to her; it was 
a violent commencement , and thou (lialt fee an anfwcrablc leque- 
flfatioH : put but money inthy purfe* -~Thclc Moores arc change- 
able in their wills ; — fill thy purfe with money. The food that to 
him now, is as lulbious as Locufts.fhall be to him ffiortly as acerbe 
as the Colloquintida> When fhee is fated with his body , fhec will 
, findc the error of her choyce; fliee muft haue change, Iliecrouft. 
Therefore put money in thy purfe : if thou wilt needes (damme 
thy felfc, doe it a more delicate way then drowning; make all 
the money thou canft. Iffan6limony, and a frailc vow, betwixt an 
erring BarhariaH,%n<^ a fuper fubtje fTr»e/M»,bcnot too hard for my 
wits, and all the tribe of hell, thou fbaltenioy her; therefore make 
money, — a pox a drowning, tis cleans out of the way i feckc thou 
rather to be bang’d in compafling thy ioy,thcn to bee drowned, and 
goc without her. 

Rod, Wilt theu be fall to my hopes? 

Thou aft furc of me — goc , make money — 1 hauc told 
thee oftcn,and I tcU thee againe, and againe, I hate the Moore , my 
caufe is harted,thine has no Icffc reafon, let vs be communicatiue in 
curreucngeagainftbitn: Ifthou canft cuckold him,thoudocft thy 
felfc a pleafurc,and me a fport. There are many eueats in the womb 
ofTimCjWhich will be dcliscrcd. Traucrcc.go, proui dexhy money, 
we will hauc more of this to morrow, Adiuc. 

Rod, Where (hall we mectc i’thoiorning, 

Jag. At my lodging. 

Rod, ric be with thee betimes. 

lag. Go to,farcwelI ; - — doc you hearc Redirige ? 

Rod. what fay you? 

lag. No more of drovvning.doc you bcare ? 

Rod, I am chang'd. Exit Rodorigo. 

lag, Goc to,farcwcll,put money enough in your purlc; 

Thus doe i cucr make my foolc my purfe: 

For I tninc ownc gain'd knowledge fhould prophane, 

I f I would time expend with fuch a fnip e, 

Bat for my fp on and profit ; I hate the Moot e, 
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And it is thought abroad^that twixt my fhcetes 
Ha’s done my office; I know not,if ’t be true — r 
Yet T ,for mcerc Tufpi tion in that kind, 

W ill doc,as if for furety : he holds me well. 

The better fliall my purpofc worke on him. 

Cafsios a proper roaD,!et me fee now. 

To ger thisplacc,and to make vp my will, 

A double knaucry — - how,how, — let me lee. 

After feme time, to abufc OthtlUes care , 

That he is too familiar with his wife ; 

Hchas aperfon and a fniooth dilpofc. 

To be fiifpe«5lcd,fram’d to make women fallc t 
The Moore a free and open nature too. 

That thinkes men honeft,that hut feemes to be fo ; 
And will as tenderly be led bit’ll nofc — ^as Afles are f 
I ha’tjit is ingendert : Hell and night 
Mud bring this mondrous bitth to the worids light. 
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<tABus 1 . 

Sccena i. 

£»/«rMont 0 nio,Go»«r»^ of Cypr«s/ri»^ 
two other Gentltmett^ 

MoHta»io,, 

‘^YTHat from the Cape can you difeerne at Sea ? 

^ ^ I Cent. Nothing at alljitisabighvnoughtflood, 

I cannot twixttbe haueii and the maync 
Dcfcry afaile. 

Mon. Me thinkes the wind does fpeakc aloud at landj 
Afullcr blad ne’rclhooke out Battlements.’ 

Ifk ha ruffian d fo vpon the fca* 

W’hatribbes ofOakc^whenthe huge mouatainemfilt* 
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Can hold the mottles, -- What we heare of this ! 

a Cent. Afcgregationoftbc7i#r^<y^Fl«Ctc; 

For doe but dand vpon the banning fliorc. 

The chiding billow feemes to pelt the cloudcs. 

The winde Ibak’d furge, with high and mondrous eisynj,. 

Seemes to cad watcr,on the humin gBearc, 

And quench the guards of ib’eucr hred pole*, 

1 neucr did, like molcdation view , 

On the'inchafed flood, 

Mon. If that the Flecte , 

Be not inlhcket’d,and embayed,they ore drown 4*. . 

It is iropoffihlc they beate itouu 

Enter A third GentUmate. 

5 Cent. NcwcsLoEds,yourwarrcs arc done : 

The defperate Temped bath fo bang’d the 

That their defigneraent halts ; Another Ihippe of rVsfSWhath feenc 
A greeuous wracke and fuffctance ■ 

On mod part of the Flcete. 

Men, HoWjis this true? 

5 Gent. Thefliippeishecrcpatih! 

KVvowSzy Michael Gajfio^ 

Leiutenant to the warlike Moore Othello^ 

Is come alhore s the Moore bimfeltc at Sea, 

And is in full Commiffion here for CyfreSt 

Mon, I am glad on't,tis a worthy Gouerhour. 

3 Gent. ButthisfameC4/}/ff,thohefpcakeofcotnf®ii, 

Touching the Tmkilh Ioffe, yet he lookes fadly, 

And prayes tlie Moore be fafc,fbr they were parted,: 

W ith foulc and violent Temped*, , 

Mon, PrayHcauenheber ' . 

Fot I haue feru’d him, and the matKoeamands 
Like a full Souldier :: 

Lets to the fca fidCjho, 

As well to fee the vcflellthac’s conK in* 
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As to throw out our eyes for braue Othtllt, 

M 3 Gent, Come , lets doc fo, * 

For euery minute i s exp e ftancy 
Ofmorc;arriuance, Enter G^^^o, 

^ Cnf, Thanljcs to the valiant of this worthy Ifle, 

That lo approue the N^ore, and let the hcauens 
Glue him defence againft their ElcmentSj . 

Fori haue loft him on a dangerous fca. 

Man. Is he well ftiipt ? 

C af. His Barite is ftoutly timberd.and his Pilate 
Of very expert and approu d allowance. 

Therefore my hope’s not furfeited to death. 

Stand in boldcure. Enter a Mepnaer, 

Mejf. Afaile,afailc,alailc. 

Cdf, What noyfe? 

Mejf. The Towne is empty ,on the brow o’th fca, 
otand ranckes of people,ana they cry a faylc. 

Qsf* My hopes doe fhape him for the guerncment. 

z Gen. Theydoe difehargethefhotofeourtefie. 

Our friend at icaft. Ajhat, 

Caf I pray you fir goe forth. 

And giue vs truth,who tis thatisarriu’d. 

^ Gent, Iftiali# Exit. 

Men. But good LciutcHant, is your Generali v/iu’d ? 

Cnf. Moft fortunatcly,he hath atchieu’d a maidc. 

That parragons dcfcription,and wild fame^ 

One that excells the blafoningpens, 

And in the cffcntiall vcfturc of creation. 

Does bcare all excellency ; — how, who has put in ? 

Enter %. Gentlemnn. 

a Gent. Tis OHc/i*j»,anciertt to the Generali, 

He has had moft fauoutablc^and happyfpeede, 

Tempefts thcmfclues,by feas,and houhng windes, 

The guttered rocks,and congregated fands. 

Traitors enicerpedjto clog the guiltlcflcKcelc, 

As hauing fence of beauty, do omit 
Their common natures, letting goe fafely by 



- 

Thediuine 

Man. What is the? . ^ ■ 

■Caf She that I fpoke of.our great Captains Giptame, 
Leftin'he conduft of thcbold/^^«. 

Whofe footing here anticipates our thoughts 
Afcnnighis fpeede great Jane Othelle guard. 

And fwell his failc with thine owne powerfull breath, 
Thu he may blcffe this Bay with his tali fhippe. 

And fwiftly come to Defdentana't armes. 

£vf«rDefdemona,Iago,EmiHia,4»dRoderigo« 

Giue renewd fire, 

Toourextinfted fpirits. 

And bnrig'a1h(^^<r/^ comfort, — O'behold 
The riches of the fbip is come aftiore. 

Ye men of Cypres, let her haue your knees : 

Haile to thee Lady : and the grace of heaueo. 

Before, bebinde thce,and on cuery hand, 

Enwhcclc thee round. 

Vefd. I thanke you valiant 
What tidings can you tell me of my Lord ? 

Caf. Hcisnotyctarriued,norkiow 1 ought. 

But that hec’s wcll,and w'ill be fbortly here. 

Defd. O but I fearc ; how loft you company? 

[p'ithin.'] Afaile^dfnUe^ 

Caf. The great contcation of the fca and skies 
Parted ourfcllowfhip *. but.harkc,A fade. 

a Gent. They giue their greeting to the Gittadell, , 
This likewife is a friend. 

Caf. So fpeakes this voyce .* 

Good Ancient, you arc welcome,weIcomCiMiftrcfIe^, 

Let it not g^ill your patience, good Inga, 

Thatl extend my manners, tis my breeding, 

That gttjcs me this bold ftjcw of courtcfic. 

Ug. For would fbe giue you fo much of her Hpsj 
As of her tongue,(bc has beftowed on me, , 

You’d haue enough., 
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Alas ! fliee has no fpccch# 

_ I know too much ; 

Ifindc itjljfor when I ha lift to flcepe, 
Mary^beforcyoutLadiftiip I grant, 

She puts her tongue alittlc in her heart. 

And chides with thinking. 

Em. Y ou ha lit tie caufc to fay fo, 
hg. Come on,Come on,you arc Pictures out adores: 
Bells in your Parlors : Wildcats in your Kitchins: 

Saints in your iniuries : Diuclls being offended : 

Players in your houfwifery ; and houfwiues in your beds. 
O fie vpon thee flandcrcr, 
lag. Nay,it is truc,or clfc I am a Turkc, 
y ou nfe to play, and goe to bed to worker 
Ef»t You (hall not write my praife. 

J^g. NOjlctmcnot. 

JDtjd. What woul Jft thou write ofme. 

If thou fbouldft praife me ? 

lag. O gentle Lady , doe not put me to'c. 

For 1 am nothing, if not Criticall. 

Dtfd, Come on, affay -- there’s one gone to the Harbor? 
Jag. 1 Madam, 

Vtfd. 1 am not merry, but I doe beguile 
The thing 1 an*, by feeming otherwife s 
ComCjhow woaldft thou praife me? 

Jag. I am aboutit,but indeed my inuentioft 
Comes from my pate, as birdlime does from frecrc. 

It plucks out braille and ail : but my Mufc labors. 

And thus fhc is ddiucr’d •• 

Iffhe be faire and w'ife,faircncflc and wit; 

The one’s for vlcjthc other vfing it. 

Defd. Wcllpraifdc; how if flic be biacke and witty? 
lag, If fhc be bUcke,and thereto haue a wir, 
Siee’lefincle a whitc,thatftiallher blackncffe bit. 

D(fd, Worfeand wbrf'. 

Em. How if faire and foolifii? 

Jag. Slic ncucryct wasfooiiflijthatwasfakc. 
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PoreucHherfollybclpther, toahaire. , v /. 

j)tf. Thefe are old paradoxes,cd make fooles laugh I’chc Alehoule, 
What mifcrablc praife baft thou for her,. 

That’s foule'and foolifl* ? 

Jag, There s none fofouIe,and fooliflv thereunto. 

But ^es foule prankcs,which faire and wife ones doc. 

JDtfdi O hcauy lgnorancc,that praifes the worftbeft : but what 
praife couldft thou beftow on a deferuing woman indeed? one, 
that in the authority of her nierrits , did iuftly put on the vouch o^ 
very m alicc it fcltfc ? 

Jag. She thatwa$}cuerfaire,andncucr proud,. 

Had tongue at will,isnd yet was iie-ucr lowd,, 

Ncuct lackt gold,aiid yet went neucr gay, 
pled from hcrwifli,and yet faid,now I may 
She thatbeing angrcd,her rcuenge being nigh,. 

Bad her wrong ftay,and her difpleafurc flye ; 

She that in wifedome,ncuer was fo fraile , 

To change the Godfliead for the Salmons taile.. 

She that could thtnke,and nc’rc difclofc her mindc,. 

She was a wight.if cuer fnch wight were. 

Eef, To doc what? 

Jag, To fucklc fooles, and chronicle fhiall Beere* 

Eftf. O moft lime and impotent coiiclufion .* 

Doe not karnc of him EmiUtajtho he be thy husband ; 

How fay you Crf^e, js he not amoft prophanc and liberal! 

Coimfellour ? 

Caf. He fpeakes HomcMadam^ youmay rellilhhim 
More ill the Souldier theij in the Scholler, 

J^g. He takes bcr by th.epaImej-1 well fcdjWhHpcrr as little a 
webbeas this will enfiiarc as great a Flee as Cajia. Ifmilc vpon 
ner doc ; I will catch you in year owiie courtefies : youfay true 

tisfoindced. It fuchtrickesasthelVftripyououtofyourLciute* 

nantry,it hadbecne better you had not rift your three fingcrifo oft, 
which now againc,you arc moft. apt to play the fir in t good , well 
kitt,an excellent coiirtefie; tisfoindced: yet againe,yourfin<^ersat 
your bps ? Would they were Clifterpiplcs fo? yoilrVake.iX 
Moo..,Itoo„hKTramp.t ” Tr.p^,wi,hm. . 










Enter O^cWo^anA Attendant^t 

Caf. Tis truely fo. 

Def. Lets mcecehimjand iecciuc him. 

CaJ. LoCjWhere hccomcs,. . 

0th. O my fair'e-Wahiout. 

Vef lAy (ic^LTt Othelfo. 

Oth, Itgiuesrte wonder great as my content, , 

. To fee you here before me : O my foiilcs ioy , 

If after cucry tempeft, come fucb calmencffc. 

May foe winds blow,till they haue wakened death,. ' 

And let the labouring Barke clime hills offcas, 

Olympus high, and duck againc aslow, 

As.hcll’s from Heauen : If it were now to dye, 

T’were now tobe moft.happy,for I feare 
My fou]e hath her content fo abfolute. 

That not another comfort,likc to this 
Succeeds in vnknowne Fate,* 

Oe^. The Hcauens forbid. 

But that our loues and comforts fhould increafe, 

Euen as our dayes doe growe. 

O/^. Amen to thatfweetc power, 

I cannot fpeake enough of this content. 

It {tops me heerCjit is too much ofioy : 

And this, and thisjthc greateltdifeord be, theykijfe. 

That ere our hearts fball niakc. 

laj^. 0,you are well tun’d now. 

But I’lc fet downe the pegs, that make this mufique, 
Ashpncftaslam. 

Oth. Comcjlct vs to the Cafttc ; 

Newes fricndsjoui'warres are done,the Tnrkt aredroWndt 
How doe cur old acquaintance of the Ifle ; 

Honny,you (tjall be well defir’d in Cypres ; 

I haue found great Ictle amongft thctn ; O my fvvccte, 

I prattleout offa(hioii,and I dote. 

In mine one comfort* : I preethee good 
Goe to the Bay,and difimbarke my Coffers j 
Bring tbouthe Ma^er w foe Cittafoll 
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Heis a «’ood onc,and his worthinefle, 

Poes challenge much refpeft: comtD efdemMt 

Once more well met atCypw. , Exit, 

lag. Doc thou mectc iiie prelently at the Habour: come hither. 
If thou beeft valiant ,as they fay, bafe men bcing.in loue, h^ue then 
aNobility in their natures, more then is natiue to them — lift me, 
the Leiutenant to night watches on the Court of Guard.’ fitft I Vi’ill 
tell theCjthis Vcfdemona is direcftly in loue with him. 

Rod. With him ? why tis not pollible. 

lag. Lay thy finger thus, andletthyfoulebeinftrudied : markc 
me, with what violence fhe firft lou d the Moore,but for bragging, 
andtellingherfantafticalllies; and willlbeloue himftill forpra- 
tiiig? let not foe difcrect heart thinkefo. Hercyemuftbefed, and 
what delight fhalllbe haue to look on the Diucll? When the lalood' 
is made dull with the a£i: of fport,thcrc (hould be againe to infiame 
it, and giuc facicty a frcfli appetite. Loue lines in fauour, iympathy 
in yearcs,manners and bcauties;all which the Moore is defc(9:iue in.- . 
nowfor want of thefc requir’d conueniences , her delicate tcndcr- 
nelTc willfindc it felfe abus’d^beginne to heaue the gorge, difrellifk 
and abhorre the Moote,^)cry nature will inftmft her to it, and com- 
pcllhertoiomefccondchoycc; nowlir^this granted^asitis 
pregnant and vntbreed pofii ion, .who fiands fo eminently in the de- 
gree'of this fortune^ as Cafsio does ? a knaiie very voluble, no fardcr 
c6nfcionabIe,thcn in putting on the mccrc forme of ciuill and hand- 
feemingjfor the better compafling of his fait anel hidden afte6li« 
ons : A fubtlc flippery knaucj a finder out of occafions; that has an 
cycj can ftampe and counterfeit the true aduatltagesneuer prefent 
theinfcliics.BefideSjthe knaue is handfomCjyongjand hath all thole 
requifites in him that folly and green mindeslook.aftcr; a peftilent 
compleate kiiauc,and the woman has found him already^ 

Rod, I cannot belecue that in her^rnec’s full cf n>oft blert con- 
dition, 

Bleft figs end: the wine flicedrinkcsis niadeof grapes: if 
u^chad bcencbieftjfhe would heuerhaue louM the Moore. 
thou not fee her paddlc'with the palme of his hand ? 

Rod, Ye.sbut that was but coureefic. 

Lechery ^by this hand : an Index and prologue to the hi- . 

E a . 
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ftory ofluft and foulc thoughts .* they met (b neerc with their lipt, 
that their breathes embrac’d together. When thefc mutualitiw 
fo marfball the way ^hand at hand^comes the maineexcrcife,the in- 
corporate conclufion. But firjbeyourulM by mec, i haue brought 
you from watch you to night, for your command I’le lay’t 

vpoH yoUyCafsio knowes you not,rie not be farre from you, do yoa 
finde fomc occalion to anger C»?75«, either by fpaaking too loud, or 
tainting his difciplinc,or from what other caufeyoupleafc which 
the time fhall more fouourably minifrer. 

Rod. Well. 

Ltg. Sir he is rafh, and very fuddain in cholcr,and haply witlihii 
Trunchen may ftr&e at you; prouokc him that he may,for cuenout 
of that,will I caufc thefc of Cyfres to mutiny , whodc quallificatioB 
fhall Gomc into no true tr uft again’c,but'by the difplariting of Ca/»r. 
So (hall you haue a (horcer iourncy to your dcfircs by the nieanes I 
lhal then haue to prefer tbem,& thcin^cdiment,moft profitably ;e- 
itiou'd, without which there were no expcdlation ofourprofperity. 
Rod, 1 will doc this, if I can bring it to any opportunity. 

\ warrant tbee,mcetc me by and by at the Cittadel4I nnift 
fetch his neccffarics a(horc. «— Farewell. 

Red. Adue. . Emit, 

lag. ThatC<^«loucsher,Idoewcllbelecucit,; 
Thatdicloucs hiiTijtis apt and of great credit; 

The Moorc howbe’f, that I indurehim not. 

Is ofaconftant,noble,!ouing nature; 

And I dare thinkc,hce1c prone to T>tfdem$naf 
A moft deere husband : now I doe loue her too. 

Notout of abfolute lufr,tho peraduenture. 

I ftand accountant for as great a fin. 

But partly lead to diet my rcueoge. 

For that I doe fufpedi the luftfull Moore, 

Hath leap’d into my feaM,the thought whereof 
Doth like a poifonoas mincrall gnaw my inwards, 

And nothing can,nor fliall content my foule. 

Till I am cuen with him,wife,for wife ; 

Or failing fo, yet that I put the Moore, 

At Ieaft,imo a Icaloufie To ftrong, 
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The Moore ofYtnice* 

That ludgemcnt cannot cure; which thing to doe, 
Ifthispooretralhof rv»/«,whom I cruftj. 

For his quickc hunting,ftand the putting on, 
rlc haue our Michael Cafsio on the hip, 

Abufebimto the Moore, in the rankegarbe, 

(For I fearc C<«y?*9,with my nightcap to) 

Make the Moore thanke me, loue mc,and reward me. 
For making him e gregioufly an A (Te, 

And praftifing vpon his peace and quiet, 

Euen to madne^e ; tis hcre,but yet confus’d, 
Knaueries plaine face is neuer iecae,till vs’d. 



19 - 



EkU, 

Enter* Gentleman reading a P reclamation. ^ 

It is Othello s pIeafure;our noble ani valiant Generall,that vpon 
certainc tidings now arriued, importing the meerc perdition of the 
Tisr^Flcctejthateuery man put himfelfc into triumph:Somcto 
dance, feme makebonefires; each man to what fport and Re- 
uebhisminde leadeshim; forbcfidcs thefc bcncficiallncwcs , it 
is the celebration of his Nuptialls .• So much was his plcafurt 
&ould bee proclaimed. All Offices are open, and there is full 
liberty , from this prefent hourc of fiue , till the bell hath told 
eleuen. Hcauenblcflc the Iflc ofCTpr«,and our noble Generali 
Othello, 

OtbclIo,CafiGo,4»dDc(clcmona« 



0th, Good Michael^ lookc you to the guard to night, 
^ets teach our felucs the honourable ftoppe, 

Aot to out fport djfcrction. 

_ Caf. lago ha th dire<Red what to doe : 

«ri?T f ™y perfonall eye 
Will Hooke to it. 

■^‘*f®i*mofthoiicft, 

^fWgood night,to morrow with your earlieft, 
et me haue fpeech with you,comc my dcarc loue, 
*ncpurchafc made,thc fruits arc to cufuc. 
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The pr ©fits yet; to come fwixt me and you , 

Goodnight. £■*■/^Othel!o(*»^/DefdcInoBll, 

"Enter \i^o. 

V Welcome rauft to the watch. 

Ug, Not this hourc Lciutcnant,tis not yet ten aclock s ourCe- 
ncrall caftvsthus early for theloue of his Defiemena . who let vs 
not therefore blame, heehath not yet made wanton the night with 
her ; and (lie is fport lor tom. 

Cuf. She is a mofl: exquifice Lady. 

lag. And rle warrant her full of game. 

Caf, indeede (he is a moll frclh and delicate creature. 

lag. What an eye flie has? 

Me thinkes it founds a parly of prouocation. 

Caf. An inuitihg eye,and yet me thinkes right raoddeft. 

Jag. And when (he fpeakcs,tis an alarmc to loue. 

Caf. Icisindccdcpcrfcdlion. 

Jag. Welljhappineffc to their flaeetes — - come Leiutenant, I 
hauc a ftope of Wine, and hcere without are a brace of Cyfw Gal- 
lants, that would faine haueameafureto the heahh of the blacke 
Othello. ' 

Caf. Nottonighr,good%o; Ihaue verypoore and vnhappji 
braines ^or drinking: 1 could well wifh courcefie would iiment fome 
other cullome of entci taincment. 

Jag. O they are our friends, but one cup ; I’le drink for you. 

Caf. I ha drunkc but one cup to night, and that was craftily qua- 
lified to, and behold what innnuatiou it makes here ; l am vnfor- 
tunate in the infirmity, and dare nottaske my wcakencffc with 

anymore. . r • 

Jag. What man, tis a night of Reuclls,thc Gallantsdenre it. 

Caf. Where arc they ? 

Jag. Here at the dorcjl pray you call them in. 

C<s/iriedo’t,bntitdiflikesme. ' Exitt 

Jag. Ifl .can fallen but one cup vpon him. 

With that which heliath drunke to night already, 

Hce'llbc as fullof qi.arrelland olfcnce, 

As my young millris dog •• Now my ficke ^ooit Rodcrigo, 



Whom loue has turn’d almoft the w'rong fide outward. 



To 



'^fheMooreof Venice 

’^oJ)e{demo»a^iK\\xom^'ictixoM^ 

Potations pottle dcepc,and hcc’s to watch 
Three lads of0'/>w,noblefwcllingfpirits. 

That hold their honour, in a wary dillance, 

Thevery Elemerts of this warlike Ifle, __ - 

Hauc 1 to night flullred with flowing cups. 

And the watch too : now mongll this flocke ofdrunkards, 
IamtoputourC<?/}win fomcaSion, 

That may offend the Ifle; Enter Montaiiio.Caffio, 

But here they come : andothers, 

ifeonfequence doe but approoue my dreamc. 

My boate failes frcely,both with winde and llrcame. 

Caf. Fore God they hauc giuen me a roiife already. 

Mon. Good faith a little one, not paft a pint, 

As I am a foiildier. lag. Some wine ho ; 

we the Cannikin cltnke^clinke ^ 

And let me the CnnfiiJ^n clinks ^clinke : 

A Souldiers a a Ufe s but a 
why then let a fouldier drinks. — Some wine boyeSi 
Caf. Fore God an excellent Ibng. 

lag. I learnt it in England , where indeed they are moft potent 
in potting : your DanSiyornGermainey'^ndiyoiK fwag-bellicd Hoi-- 
drinke ho, arc nothing to your 
Caf Is your Englifh man fo expert in his drinking ? 
lag. Why he drinkes you with facillhy,your Dane dead drunke: 
he fwcats not to ouerchrow your Almame\ he giues your Hellander 
a vomit, cre the next pottle can befild^ 

Caf. To the health of our Generali. 

Men, I am for ic Lciuccnant,and 1 will doc you iuftice. 
lag^ O fwecie England y - — King Stephen was a worthy pecre. 
His breeches cofl him but a crowns ^ 

He held ^em Jixpence all too deere^ 

With that he cald the Taylor ImnCy 
H t was a wight of high renowns ^ 

And thoH art bsit of low degree^ 

T is pride that pnls the Comtrey downe^ 

Then take thine owd cUkg about thee. — Some wine ho, 
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Cafi Fore God this is a more exquifite fong then the other. 
lag. Will you hcar’t agen? 

Caf. Nojforlholdhiravnwonhyof hisplace, that does thofe 
things: well, God’s aboue all, and there bee foules that muft bet 
faued, 

Jag. It is true good Leiutenant. 

Caf, For mine own part,tio ofiEcncc to the Generali, nor any man 
of quality, I hope to b^^faued. 
hg. And fo doc I Leiutenant. 

Caf. I, but by your Icaue, not before mej the Leiutenant is to be 
faued before the Ancient. Let’s ha nomorc of this,. let*s to ouraf- 
faires : Godforgiuevsourfins.*Gcntlcmen,let'slookctoourbufi- | 
nefle; Doc not thinke Gentlemen 1 am drunke, this is my Ancient, j 
this is my right hand, and this is my left hand : I am not drunke now, 

1 can ftand well enough, and fpeake well ctiough. j 

All. Excellent well. 

Caf Very well then :you muft not thin1^e,that I ana drunke. Ew, i 
Mon, Totheplotformemaiftcrs. Comcjlet’sfctthcwatch. I 
Jag. You fee this fellow that is gone before. 

He is a Souldier fit to ftand by Cafar, 

And giuc direftion : and doe but fee his vice, ' 

Tis to his vcrtue,ahift equinox, ; 

The one as Ion® as th’othcr : tis pitty of him, 

I fcare the truft Oihtllo. put himin, 

On fome odde time of his infirmity, ‘ 

Will lhakc this Kland. 

Man. But is he often thus,. 

Jag. Tis cuermorc the Prologue to his fieepe;^ , 

Hce’le watch the horolodgc a double let, j 

I^-drinke rocke not his cradle. _ , 

Mon. Twcrc well the Generali weteput iomindcofiv 
Perhaps he fees it not,or his good nature, 

Pr.aifcsthevertuesthatappearesinC4y?/e, r 

And lookc not on his euills cis notthis true ?; 

Jag. How novi Roderigo, 

Lpray you after the L?iutenant,goe.. 

Mon* And tis great pkty that the noble Moore 



I»;<w,Rodcrigo.. 



flbouli • 



should hazard fuch a place, as his ownc fccond. 

With one of an ingraft infirmity : 

It were anhoneft a£Hon to fay fo to the Moore. 

Jag. Norl.fortbisfairelfland: 

I doe loue Cajio well,and would doe much, JJtlftJitlpi^ within' 

To cate him of this cuill : but harkc,whai noyfe. 

Enter Ciff\o,driiW7gt>tRo(ictigo. 

Caf. Zouns.you vogue, you rafeal). 

Men. wliai’i the matter Leiutenant ? 

Caf. A knaucjicach mec my duty ; but He bcatc theknaue into 
a wicke r bottle. 

Rod. 8 ear erne? 

Caf Dot ft thou prate rogue?' 

Mon. Good Leiutenant; pray fir hold your hand. 

Caf. Let me goe fir,or ilc knocke you ore the mazzard. 

Mon. Come, come,you are drunke.. 

Caf, Druuke? they fight, 

lag. Away I fay, goe out and cry a muteny.. A hellrung, 

Nay good Leiutenant ; godfwill Gentlemen,. 

Help: hr*, Leiutenant : Sir Montaniofvy 
Heipe maiftcrs,herc’s a goodly watch indeed. 

Who's tint that rings the bell ? Diablo — ho. 

The Towne will rife>godl'will Leiutenant, Iwld,. 

You will be (ham* d for eucr.. 

Othello, Gentlemen with weapons. 

What is the matter here? 

Mon. Zoun.s,I bleed ftill J am hurr,to the death: 

0th. Holdjfor your Hues. 

lag. Holdjhold Leiutenant, fir .^/9»r4W(?iGontIcmcn, 
Haueycuforgot all placeoffence,and duty : 

Hold,th c Generali fpcakes to you; hold.hold, for fbame. 

0th. Why bow now bo, ftom whence arifes this ? 

Are we turn’d 7#rjfe/,and to our fclucs doe that, . 

Which Heauen has forbid the Qttamites : 







TheTragedyofO^tlh 

For Chriftian fliame,put by this barbarous brawle j 
He that ftirres ncxc,to caruc forth his ownc rage, 

Holds his foale light, he dies vpon his morion ; 

Silence that dreadful! bell, it frights the Ifle 
From her propriety; what’s the matter mafters? 

Honett /<«^a,that lookes dead with gricuing, 
SpeakCjWno began this, on thy louc I charge thee. 

lag, I doe not know,friends all but now,cucn now, 
In quarter, and in tcrme$,likc bride and groomc, 
Dcuefting them to bed, and then but no».v. 

As if feme plannet had vnwitted men, 

Swoids out,and tilting one at others breaft. 

In oppolition bloody. I cannot fpeakc 
Any beginninr to this pceuifh odds; 

And would in action glorious,! had loft 
ThcfcleggeSjthat brought me to a part of it. 

0th, How came it Aiichael,'jo\x were thus forgot ? 

Caf, I pray you pardon me, I cannot fpeakc. 

• Oth, Worthy Montani9,yovi were wont be ciuill, 
Tfic grauity and ftilneffe of yourjyouch. 

The world hath notcd,and your name is great, 

1 n men of wifeft cenfure .* what’s the matter 
Thar you vnlacc your reputation thus. 

And fpend your rich opinion, for the name 
Of a night brawler ? giue me anfwer to’r ? 

Men, Worthy Othello^ am hurt to danger. 

Your Officer lago can infbrme you, 

WhilcI fparc fpcech, which foracthing now offends mcj 
Of all that I doc know, nor know I ought 
By me, that’s fed or doneamifle this night, 

V nlcfle fclfe-charity be fometime a vice. 

And to defend our felues it be & finuc, 

VVhen violence affaylcs vs. 

Oth. Nowbyheauen 
My blood begins my fafet guides to rule. 

And palfion hauing my beft iudgement coold, 

Affayci to Icade the way. Zouns, if I ftirre. 
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Or doe but lift this arme,thfe beft of you 
Shall finke in my rebuke ; giue me to k«ow 
How this foule rout began, who fet it on. 

And hcthit is approou’d in this otfcnce, 

Thohehad twin’d with mc,bothat abirth. 

Shall loofe me 5 what,in a ToWne of warre. 

Yet wild,thc peoples hearts brim full offeare, 
Tomannagepriuateand domcfticke quarrels, 
Iunight,and on the Court and guard offafety ? 

Tis monftrous. Jago,vtho began ? 

Mon, If partiality affin’d,or league in office. 
Thou doeft deliucr.more or leffc then truth. 

Thou art no fouldicr. 

lag. Touch me not fo necre, 

I had rather ba this tongue out from my moutli. 
Then it fhould doe offence to Michael Caffie : 

Yet I perfwade my fcife to fpeakc the truth. 

Shall nothing wrong him. Thus it is Generali : 
Mentanie and my felfc being in fpccch. 

There comes a fellow, crying out for helpe. 

And Gafsie following him with determin’d fword , ' 
To execute vpon him ;^ir this Gentleman 
Steps in to Cafsio,ia6 intreates his paufe ; 

My felfc the crying fellow did purfue. 

Left by his clamour,as it fo fell out» 

The Tovme might fall in fright : he fwift of 
Out ran my putpofe ; and I returnd the rather, 

For that I heard the clinkc andfall offwords 
And Cafiie high in oat hs,which till ton' 

1 nc’rc might fee before : when I came 
For this was briefe,! found them 
At blow and thruft,euen as agen they 
When you your felfc did part them. 

More of this matter can I not report. 

But men arc men, the beft fometimesforget 
Tho Cafsio did I'ome little wrong to him, 

Asmen iarrfgcftiike thofc that wifhthetn beft, 

''Fa 





Enter Dcfdcmona, 
tfitktthm, 



Yet furcly bclecuc receiu’d 

From him that fled, feme ftraiVgc inaignity. 

Which patience could not paffc, 

Otb, 1 know 

Thy honefly and louedoth mince this matter, 

Making it light to Cafsio: Capie,l louc thee, 

But neuermorebeOfficerofminc. 

Lookeifiny Gentle loue be not raildcvp : 
ric make thee an example. 

Defd. What is the matter ? ' v 

Oth. All’s well now fweeting.* * 

Come aw'sy to bed : fir, for your hurts, 

My I'elfc will be your furgeon; Icadc him off ; ' 

Ja^fyhoke with care about the Towne, 

And filencethofcjwhom this vile brawle diftiadled. 

Come D<^e/wfl»«i;ti$ the. Souldiers life. 

To haiie their balmyTalhrbers wait’d with ftrife, 
lag, WhatareyouhurtLeiuteptunt? * 

Exit Moore,Dc(dcmonZja»iiatieHdaKts, 

Caf, hpafl allfurgery. 

Jag. Mary ^od forbid 
Caf. Rcputation,repiitaiionji 
I ha lofl the immortall part fir ofmy felfe, ' 

And what rcmaincs is bcaftiall,my reputation, 
my reputation. 

lag. As I am an henseftman , I thought you had recciu’d fonie 
bodily woundjthcrc i« more offence in that, then in Reputation :te- 
piuation is an idle and moft falfe impoficlon, oft got without merit, 
and lofl without deferuing, You hane loft no reputation ata!!, vii" 
lefle you repute your felfe fuclj a lofer ; what man , there arc way« 
to recouer the Generali agen : you arc but now catt in- his raoode,a 
punifhmcntmorc in pollicy, then in thaiice, cuenTo, as one would 
bcatc his offenceleflc dog , to affright an imperious Lyon : fue w 
him againe,and*hccs yours. 

Caj. I wjllrathcrfuctobcdefpis’d, then to deceiue fogoodi 
Cominander,vvich fo light, fo drunken, and indifereete an 
O thou inthfible fpirit of wine, if thou haft no name to bee know* 

by 
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hv let VS call thee Diuell. ^ 

^'lag. What was he,that you followed With your fword ? 

V/hac bad he done to you ? 

Caf. 1 know not. 

lag, Iftpoflible? ^ 

Caf I remember a mafle of things , but nothing diftincUy; a 
quarrcll,but nothing wherefore. O God, that men fbould put an 
enemy in there moutbes, to ftcalcaway tlicre braincs; that wee 
fiwuldwithioy, Rcuell, plcafutc, and apphufc, transforme our 
fellies into bcails. 

Ug. Why, but you arc now well enough ; how came you thus 
rccouered? 

Caf. Ithath-pleafdethcDiiicll drunkenneffe, to giuc place to 
the Diuell wrath} one vnpcife£bcfic,fbewc$ me another, to make 
nre frankcly defpife my felfe. 

lag. Comc,you are too feucre a morrakrjas the time,the place, 
the condition qf this Countrey ft.inds , Icc^ddh^sitily wifli , this 
had not fo befalnc}butfintc it is as it is,raend ir,for your own good, 
Caf. 1 will askc him for my place againc, bee fhall tell me I am a 
drunkard ; had I as many mouthes as Hydra fuch an anrwer would 
flop cm all : to be now a fenfiblc man, by and by a foole , and pre- 
fcntly a bcaft. Euri y.VBordinatc cup is vnblcft,and the ingrcdicnce 
is a diuell. * — 

lag. Come, come, good wine is a good familiar creature, if it be 
well vs’d; cxclaime no more againfl it } and good Lciutenant , I 
thinkc you thinke I louc you. 

Caf. Ihauc wellapprocu'd it.fir, — -Idmnkc ? 
lag. YoUjOr any tr,an iiuing may bec drunke at lomc time : 1-ic 
tcllyou what you fliad flh, our Generals wife is now the Gene- 
rali;! m^iy fay fo in this refpe6i^for that he has eJeuoted and giuen vp 
himfclfe to thecontemphtion^marke and dcuotementof her parts 
and graces. ConfcfTc your Iclfc freely taker, impdnunchcr.niGedl 
heipe to put you in you.- place againe: fheis fo frccj fokind,foapt^ 
fc blelkd a ciifpofition, that (hcc holds it a vice in her goodncfTc, 
not to doe more then fl^ce is requefted* This braule betweene 
you and her husband, intreate her to fplintcr, and nay fortunes 
any hy, w»ouh naming, this crackc of your 
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orowftronger then twas before. 

Caf. You'iciuifcihe'Weil. : 

lAg, IproteftinthefincerityonoueandHoneftfelndnefle. 

Ca[, I thinkc it freely, and betimes in the mornintr , vvill I be 
fecch the vertuous Dtfdem9U4,to vncicrtake for me ; I am defperatc 
ofmyfortuncs.if they cbcckc me here. ' 

I/tg. You arc in the right: 

Good night Lciutenafit, I mull to the watch. 

Caf, Good night honclV/<«^tf. 
lag. And what’s he thcn,thatfayi;s I play the villaincj . 
Whea thisaduiccisfieelgiue.and hoacft, ’ , ' 

Proball totliinking, and indeed the courfe. 

To win the Moore agen ? For tis mofteafic 
The inclining Defdtmma to fubdue. 

In any honeft fuite , Che’s fram’d as fruitfull. 

As the free Element s : and then for her 
To WMithc Moore, wer’ttorenounce his baptifinej, 

. All’feales and fymbols of redeemed fin. 

His. foidc is fe infcttcr’d to her louc. 

That fbe may make, vnmake,doc what flae lift, 

Euen as her appetite fliallplay the god 
i With his wcake function: how am I then a villaine ?' ) 

To counfell Cafsio to this parraJfell courfe. . ; : 

Dirciftly to his good .* diuinity of hell, 

. Whendiiiclls willthcir blackeft fins put on, 

They doc fu ggeft at firft with hcaucnly fhewes,, 

Asl doenow;forwhile tbis lioneftfoolc . V 

Plyes to repaire his fortunes, 'I ■ / 

And fhe for him,pleadcs ftrongly to the Moore i 
Tie poure this pcftilcncc into his care, 

That fherepcalcshimforherbodycslaftj 
And by how much fhe ftriucs to doe him good. 

She Chall vndoe her credit with the Moore, 

. So will I turne her vertuc into pitch. 

And out of her ownc goodnelTe make the net 
Th at fiaall enmcfla cm-all : Rodcrigo. 

no'fi Rtd^igo} 
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Moore ojytmo^^ 



Tin r ■ ' 

KoL I do follow here in thechafe,not like a hound that hunts,but 
one that filles vp the cry/ray money is almofrfpent,! ha bin to night 
excccdiagly well cudgeld; I thinke the iflue will be, I fhall bade Co 
much cxp«icnccfor ray paines, as t ha- comes to, and no money at 

all, and with that wit returne to 

How poorc arc they, that ha not patience ? 

What wound did euer healc,but by degrees > 

Thou knoweft We workc by wit,and not by wichcrafe, 

And wit depends on dilatory time. 

Do’ft not goc well ? Caftit has beaten thee, 

And thou, by that fnaall hurt, haft ca fhe ird Cafsi*^ 

Tho other things growTairc againft thr- fuiii 
Buefruites-that blofomc firft jWill firft he ripe, 

Content thy felfc Awhile ; buhemaffetis morning; 

Pleafurc.aad aftion,m3kc the’houres feemc fliort j 
Retire thccjgoe where thou art bill ted. 

Away I fay, thou fhalt know mOrc hereafter {. 

Nay get thee gon. Some things are to be done, 

My wifcmuftmoucfor C^yrAtohermiftris, ' ■ 

Tic let heron. 

My fclfcawhilcjto draw the Moore apaft, - 

And bting him iumpeiwhcn he may C4//W finde. 

Soliciting bis wife: I, that’s the way, 

Dullnotdcujfc by coldneffe and delay, ■ / i . 

V ■' 

EfiterCiffiojHfith Mnf tutus attd the CIowh** 

Oaf J^Afters,p!ayhcrc,I will content yovu- paines. 11 

Somethingthat’sbricfcjand bid gb^moifowGencrall. 
Cle, Wbymaftcrs.hayout inftruments bin at Naples, that th^ 
fpcake j’the nofe thus ? 

How fir, how? 

Cle, Arc thefe I pray,cald wind Inftruments ? 

I marry arc they fir.- ^ ,y 

C/e. O, thereby hangs a taylc. 

Eej, Whereby hangs a taylc fir? 

jCfo, Mfltry firj by manyavviude lnffiumei t hat 1 know ; But 
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mafters liceie’s money for yon, and the Generali fo likes your mu. 
fique , that hec defircs you of all loucs f to make bo more noyfc 
wjchit. 

will not. 

C/o. If you liauc any mufiquethat may not bee heard, to’t 
againe, bucastheyl'aay, to heare mufique , the Generali does not 
greatly care. . 

Bo)f, Wcha nonefuchfir. 

C/a, Then put your pipes in your bag, for Tie away ; goc, va- 
niflr away. 

Caf. boeft thouheare my Honeft friend? 

C/a, No,T heare not yoiir honcfl friend, I heare you. 

Ca/. Preetheekeepevp thy quillets, there’s a poo.rc pcccct*' 
gold for thee: ifehe Gentlewoman that attends- the Generals wile 
be ftirringjtcll her there’s one C.?/f/?,entrcatcs her alittle fatiour of 
fpccch -- wMlt thou doe this ? 

C/o. She is ftirring^firjifflac will,^irrc hither, Ifliall fcanetono- 
tifievntoher. Enter lAgo, 

Doe good my {riend:; In happy time /4^«. „ 

lag. You ha not bin a bed then. ' ; . 

C4/. Why no, the day had broke before wc parted .• 

I ha made bold /ago, to fend in toyour wifV- ‘“7 toiler, 

Is,that ftie will to vertuous 

Procure me fomc acccffc* ' 

fag, riefcndhertoyouprcfcntly, , , 

And lie deuife a picane so draw the Moore- 1 

Out of the way.tbat your cenuerfe and bufiixfle, 

May be more free. Exit. 

C4/I I humbly thankc you-fpr k ; I ncuer knevv 
A Florentine mere Vdnde and hcBcrt; 

£»f<?‘Emill 3 . 

Em, Good morrow good Leiiucnant,! am fon y 

ForyourdirpIcafin-e,bucallw'illfoqnebe well>, , , > 

The Generali and his wife arc talking pf it, , - , ; 

And (lie fpeakes for you ttoucly ; the Moore replies, 

That heyou hurt is of great fame in Cj/^res, 

And.grcat agraityjandiiiatin vvhclfifcme vyifcdom?j> ; 



oe Moore o, 
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He might not but refufe you •• but he proteftf he loues you. 
And needes no other fuitor but his !iki>- gs. 

To take the fafeft occafion by the front, 

Tobringyouinagaine. 

Caf^Yn \ bcfeecb you. 

If you thinkcfit,or that it may be done, 

Giue me aduantage offoioe briefe difcourlc 
With Defimona alone. 

Em. Pray you come in, 

I will beftow you where you (ball hauc time. 

To fpeake your bofbme freely. 

Extunt. 

Enter and other Cent/emen, 

0 th. Thcfc letters giue lagejto the Pilate, 

And by him, doc my duties to the State; 

That done,! will be walking on the vvorkes, 

Repaire there to me. 

lag. Well my good Lord.l’lc do’t. 

0 th, This fortification Gcntlcmen,(hallwcfec't? 

Gent. Wc wake vpon your Lordftiip. 

Exeunt. 

£»r<rDerdcmona,C3ino 4»<^Emillia. 

Def. Be thou affur’d good I will doc 

All my abilities in thy behalfe. 

•' Em. Good Madam do,I know it grieues my husband. 
As if the cafe were his. 

Defd. O that’s an honeft fellow: - do not doubt Capio, 
Bull will haue my Lord and you sgaine, 

As friendly as you were. 

Caf. Bciin ions Madame, 

What euer (hall become of Miehat/ Capita 
Hee’s neuer any thing but your true feruant. 

I>efd. O fir,I thanke you,you doc louc my Lord : 

Y ou hauc knowne him Iong,and be you well afl'ur’d. 

He (hall in (Irangcft ,(land no fart her off. 

Then in a politique dill ance* 
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Caf. 1 but Lady, 

The pollicy may cither laft Co long. 

Or fcedc vpon fuch nicc,and watrifh diet. 

Or breeditfdfc, fooutofcircumftancc, . - 
That I being abfenr,and my place fupplied, 

My Generali will forget my loue and feriiice; 

Defd. Doe not doubt that,bcfore Emillta. here,, 
I giuc thee warrant ofthy place; alTure thee 
If I doe vow a fricndfhjp,rie perform.e U 
To the laft Article ; my Lord {ball ncucr reft, 
rie watch him tame,and talke him out of patience ; 
His bed ft)aUfecraealchoo!c,his boofd a ftirift. 
Tie intermingle cucry thing he doe; 

With C<^r'aVfuitc 



. therefore be merry Cafjto^ 

For thy foiliciter fliall rather die, 

Tucu giae thee caufe: away, 

Othello, la go,<iW 
Em, Madam,herc cornea my Lord, 

C(tf. Madamj’letakemyltaue. 

E>efd, Why ttay and hcare me fpeake. 

Caf, Ma.d,am not now,I am very ill at cafe, 

Viific for mine owne purpofe. 

Defd. Well, doe your difere don, Ew/rCaflio, 

d-tg. Ha,Tlikenotthac. 

Oth. What doeft thou fay ? 

litg, Nothingmy Lordjorifjlkiiownotwliat. 

Oth. Was not that Oyiw parted tirom my wife > 
lag. C<fy}/omy Lord ? — nofiire,Icannotthinkcit,, 
Thai he would fneake away fo guilty-like,. 

Seeing you comming. 

Oth, I doc belccue twds he, 

Defd. How now my Lord, 

I hauc bccne talking with a fuiter here,. 

A man clta t languifties in your dilplcafurc, 

Oth. Who i’tt you mcane ? 

Defd. VVhyyoiirLciuteuantC<a/jr/«^ good my Lord, 



If I haue any grace or power to moue you. 

His prefentreconfiliationtake : 

For if he be ttot one that truely loues you. 

That erres in ignorance,and not in cunning, 

I haue no iiidgement in aA honeft face, 

1 precthec call him backc. 

Oth. Went he hence now? 

Defd. Yes faith, fo humbled. 

That be has left part of his griefes with me, 

Ifofferwithhimj good loue call him backed 

Oth. Not now fwcete Defdermtt4 fomc other time. 

Butftiai’tbeftiortly? 

Oth. The fooncr fwcete for you. 

Defd. Shal’cbetonightatfuppcr? 

Oth. No,not to night, 

Defd. To morrow dinner then ? 

Oth. Iftiallnotdincathomc, 

1 tncetc the Captaincs,at the Cittadcll. 

Defd. Whythen to morrow night, prTuefdaymorne, 
On Tiicfday mornc,or night,or Wenfday morne, 

I preethee name the time,but let it not 

Exceed three dayes : I faith hec’s penkenr, 

And yet his ttcfpaffc,in our common reafou, 

(Sauc that they fay,thc warres muft make examples, 

Out ofherbeft) is not almoft a fault. 

To incline a ptiuate chccke : when fhall he come? 

Tell me : I wonder in my foulc. 

What you could aske me, that I Ibould deny ? 

Or ftand fo muttering on ? What Michael Cafsio ? 

That came a wooing with you, and fo many a time 
Whcnl hauefpoke ofyou difpraifingly, - 

Hath taue your part, to haue fo much to doc 
To bring him in? Birlady I could doe much. 

Oth, Piecihecnomore,lethimcomc whenhe svill, 

I will deny thee nothing. 

Why lhisisnotaboone, 

Tis as I fhould intreate you wcai e your glou'ss ; * 
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Orfeede on nouri(Viingdi(bei,or keepeyou warme^ 

Or fuc to yoUyto doe a peculiar profit 
To your ownc perfon : nay, when I haue a fuitc. 

Wherein I meane to touch your louc indeed, 

It fhall be full of poife and difficulty. 

And fcarefull to be granted. 

Oth. I will deny thee nothing. 

Whereon I doe befcech thee grant me this, 
Toleauemebutalittletomyfclfe. , 

DefL Shall I deny you ? no,farewcIl my Lord, 

Oth. Farewell my DefdomtuatlAc come to thee ftraight 
I>efd. £a»//A<f,comc,be it as you,r fancies teach you. 
What ere you be I am obedient. Exit Dcfd.WEto. 

Oth. Excellent wretch,pcrdition catch my foule,. 

But I doc loue thee,and when I loue thee not. 

Chaos is come againe. 
lagt My noble L ord . 

Oth. What doeft thou fay 

Did Michael Cafsie when you Wooed my Lady, 
Know of your loue ? 

Oth.. He did from firft to laft ; — Why doeft thou as!cc> 
lag. But for a fatisla^ion of my thoughts, 
Nofurtherharmc. 

Oth, Whyofthy thought/4^tf^> 
fag. I did not thinke he had bcene acquainted with hers 
Oth. O yc$,and went bctwcenc vs very often. 
fag. Indeed? 

Oth. Indeed t Indcedi.difcrn'ft thou ought in that ? 
Ishe nothoneft? 

lag. HoneftmyLcrd? Oth, Honeft? I hoheft, 
lag. MyLord,for ought Iknow. 

Oth. Whatdoeil thou thinke? 
lag, Thinke my Lord ? 

Oth, Thinke my Lord ? By heauen he ccchocs me, 
Asif there were fomemonfter in his thought: 

Too hideous to be fhewnc : thou didft meane fomething; 

I heard thoe lay bucnoWjthou lik’ftjnot that. 
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VVh<n Cdfsio\tft my wife : what didft not like ? 

And wheni told thcc,he was ofray cour.fell, 

In my whole courfe bfwooing,thou cridft 
And didft contraft,anidpurfe thy brow to; 

As il thou then hadft Ihut vp in thy brainc. 

Some horrible counfell : if thou doeft loue me. 

Shew me thy thought, 

Atf . My Lord,youknowl loueyoUi 
Ow. t thinke thou doeft. 

And for 1 know, thou art full of louc and honefty. 

And weigheft thy words,befc>re thou giue em breath. 
Therefore thefc flops of thine affright me the mute r , 
For fuch things in a falfe difloyaJl knaue. 

Are trickes of curtome} but in a man that’s iuft. 

They are elefe denotements, working from theheartj. 
That paffion cannot rule. 

lag. Vor Michael Cafsie, 

Idare prefume,! thinke that he is honeft, , 

Oth. Ithinkefoto. 

Jag. Men fkould be that they fecnae. 

Or thofe that be not,would they might feense itone. 

Oth. Certaine,men(hould be what they feeme. 
fag. Why then I thinke C-*/}/**/ an honefliman. 

Nay yet there’s more in this, 

I preethec (pcake to me to thy thinkings : 

As thou doeft rumtnate,and giuc the worftoftbought, 
Theworftef word. 

Good my Lord pardon me; 

Though I am bound to cucry a^ of duty^ 

I am not bound to that all (laucs are free to, 

Vttcr my thoughts ? Why,fay they are vilfi and falfct 
As where’s that palhcciwhercinto foule things 
Sensetimes intrude not ? whobas a breatt fopure. 

But fome vnclcanely apprehenfions, 

Kecpeleetes and Iaw-dayes,andin Sclfion fit 
With meditations lawful! ? 

Oth. Thou doeft confpirc againft thy friend 
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he 1 ragCi.^ 

If thou but thinkeft him wrongd,ar 
A flranger to thy chough ts. 

lag. I doe bcTeech you. 

Though I pcrchanccarh vicious in 
As 1 confelTe it is my natures plague 
To fpy into abufes^and oft my icaloul . 

Shapes faults that are not,l intreate youthcn^j 
From one that io irnpcrfc6^ly cohiefts, •' 

You’d take no notice, nor build your felfe a tr 
Out of my fcatccringjand vnfureobferuai 
It were nor for your quiet, nor your good 
Nor for my manhood .honcHy,©! wife ' 

To i ec you know my thoughts, 

Oth^ Zouns. 

I Ag. Good name in than and woman s i 
Is the immediate Icwellofourfoules : 

who ftealcsmy purfc,ftcals trafh^tis iomethii 

T was mine,tis his, and has binflane to thoiifands : 

But he that filches from meinygood^ 

Robs me of thar, which not i 
And makes me pbbre indeed. 

Oth^ ByheaucnTlc know thy u 
I^g^ Youcan^n^-ifniy hcarew y 
Nor fhall not,whilft tis in i — 

O bcviwc icaloufip. 

It is the greene eyd monftcr, which i . 

That mearc it fecdcs on. That Cuckold hues in 
VVho certainc ofhis fate,Ioucs not his 
But oh,what damned minutes edfs 
Who dotfts,yct doubts, fuipc61:s, yet ftrongly I, 

0th* O mifery. 

Jag. Poore and content 
But uches,finel<dTe,is as pieiorcas 
T'o him that encr fearcs he be poc 
Good God,thc loulcs of all my tribe d 
Fromicaloufic, 

Oih. Wby,wKy isthis?, 
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Thiakft tboul’dc make a life of kaloufie ? 

Tofollowftillt’ne changes of the Moone . . . 

Withfrefla fufpitiont? No»to be oucc iiv^oubf,; 

Is once to be refolud : exchange me for aCoate, 

When I fl-'-all turne the bufincffe of my foule 

To filch cxufflicate, and blovvnc furinifes, 

Jvlatching thy iufereocc : tis not to make mc icalouSj, 

To fay my wife is faire,feedcs wdl.Ioucs company,. 

Is free of fpeeoh/iogs,playes, and dances wdl) ' i; , 

where vertue is^thefe arc more vertuous : 

Nor from mine owne wcake merries will I draw 
The fmalleft fcare, or doubt of her reuolt^ 

For fhe had cics,and chofc me rno Iag9^ 

' iTc fee b:foiG I doubt, when I doubt,prouc, 

, And on the proofe,tlierc is no more but this : 

Away at once with loue or icaloiifie# , 

lacr. I am glad of it, for now I fhall haue rcafoiv 
To {hew the louc and duty that I beare y ou. 

With franlser fpiric : therefore as I am bound 
Recciuc it frem me .*1 fpeake not yet of ptoofe, 

Looke toycur wife, obferueher well wi 
Weaieyour eiethiis,not ieaIouS;,nor 
I would not hauc your free and i 
Out offelfc- bounty be abus ’d, I 
IknowourCountrcy difpcfici 
In Verjice they doe let God fee 
They dare flicw their husbands' : their bdl confeie 
Is not to leaiie vndone,but kcepc vnknow'uc# 

0th* Doeft thou fay fo. , . , . 

Jag. She did dccciuc her father marrying 
And when n*ie fcein’d to fli ikc and feareyour 
She loaM them molh 0th. Andfoflicxlid. 

J^g* Why go too then,. . ; 

She that fo young, could giuc out fuch afcctpiisg,. 

To fcaic her fathers eyes vp,clofe as Oafcc, 

Ke thought twas witchcraft ; but I am much too blame,, 
1 humbly doc befeech you of your pardon^ 
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For tjo much louing you. 

0th, I am bound to thcc foreucr, 

I fee this: hath a Jittic daflu v< 

Oih, Notaiot,noti 
Ifauh I fcarc it 

I hope you will confidcr what 
Comes from my louc ; But I doc fee 
I am to pray you, hot to ftrainc 
T o grol'er ifliics,nor ta 
Then tofufpition. 

Oth, I will not. 

Should you doe (b my Lord, 

My fpeecb (bou’.d fall into fuch vile fucceffe. 

As my thoughts aime not at ; Cafjio't my trufty friend • 

My Lord.I fccyou are moou’d. 

Oth, No,notmuch moou’d, 

I doc not thinkc but Defdemena’s honelt. 

Long liuc Arc fo, and long liuc you to thinkc fo. 
Oih. And yet how nature erring from it fclfc. 

Ijthei c s the point ; as to be bold with 
Not to aftc£l many propofed matched. 

Of her ownc Clime, complcxion,and degree. 

Whereto we fee in all things, nature tends . 

Fie wcinay fmcll in fucha will,mbft rankc' 
Fouledifproporiion •. thoughts vnnatuti^ll, 

But pardon me : I dpe not in pofiti 
DeliindUy fpeake of hcr,tho I may 
Her will recoyling to her better fudgemenc. 

May fall to match you with her co 
And happily repent* 

Othi Faiewelljifmorc 
Thou doeil percciuc,lct me knew more, fet 
I'hy wife lo obferue : Icaue me 
iag. My Lord 1 take my feaue. 

Oth. Why did, I matfy ? This honetfl creature doubticne 
Secs and knowes morc,muchTnorc then he vnfoulds. 

My Lord,I would Imight intreatcyour hoKour, 
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Moore 6j^ chice. 

/rf|. To fcati this thing no-further,Ieauc it to time, 
Tbo it be fitjthac hauc his place, 

Forfure he fills it vp with great ability : 

Yet ifyou picafe to hold him off awhile^ 

Yoirlhallby that pcrcciuchim and bis meancs; 

Note if your Lady ftraine her entertainement. 

With any flrong or vehement importunity, 

Much will be feenc in that,in the meane time,- 
Letmc be thought too bufie in my fearcs, 

As worthy caufe 1 hauc,to fcarc I am ; 

And hold her free, I doc bcfccch your honour. 

Oth, Fearc notmygouernement, 

Ja^. 1 once more take my Icauc. Exit 

Oth, This fellowe’s of exceeding honefty. 

And knowes all qualities, with a learned fpiric 
Ot humaine dealing : ii I doe proouc her haggard, 
Thothat her iclTcs were my dcarc heart firings, 
rde wliiftle her off,and let her downc the wind. 

To prey at fortune. Happily, for I am blackc. 

And hauc not thofefoft parts of conuerfation. 

That Chamberers hauc,or for I am dcclindj 
Into the valt of ycarcs; yet that’s not much, 

Shce’s gone, I am abus’d,and my relcife 
Muft be to lothe her ; O curfe of marriage. 

That we can call thefe delicate creatures ours. 

And not thair appetites .* I had rather be a Toadc, 

And liuc vpon the vapor in a dungeon. 

Then keepe a corner in a ih ing I louc. 

For ethers vfes : yet tis the plague of great ones, 
Prerogatiu’d are they Icfie then the bafe, 

Tis dcftcny,vnffeunnable,like death *. 
Euenthenthisforked plagueisfated tors. 

When \v e doc quicken ; Defdemeua comes, 

Ifflic be falfc,G then hcauen mocks it fclfc , 
Henotbclccueit. 

£»farDefdemona rfWEmillia. 

Hoyt noyttny dew Othello} 

H 





Your dinner, and the generous Hander 
By you irtuiiedjdoe attend your prefence, 

0th. I am to blame. 

Def. Why4syourfpecchC) faint? are you not well? 
Oih. I hauc a paine vpon my forehead, here. 

DeJ. Fa'uh that’s with watching, t’will awayagainej 
Let me but bind your hcad,wichin this hourc 
It will be well againc, 

0th. Your napkin is too little; 

Let it alone, come I ‘ic goc in with yoUt; 

D*f. lam very fony that you are not well, 

Em, I am glad I hanc found this napkin, Ex.Oth.attd' 
This was her firft remembrance from the MoorOj Defd., 
My wayward husband, hatha hundred times 
Wooed me lo ftealc it,biit fisc lo loucs the tokeoj 
For he coniur’d hcr/he fliould cucr keepe it, 

Th t fhe relcvues itouer more about her j 
To kifff,3nd talkc to ; Tie ha the w'orkc tainc out. 

And giu' t/rf^« .• what hec’hdoc with ir, 

Hcauen knowcs,not I, Ewerlago,. 

I nothing knowjbut tor his fantafie, 

Jag. How now, what doe you.hcre alone? 

Em. Doc not you chide,] hauc a thing for you. 
lag. A thing tor me,it is a common thing. 

Em. Ha? 

lag. Tohaueafooliflnhing. 

Ew. 0 ,is that all? what vvill you, gine me nOWj 
For that fawichandkcrchcr?.. 

Af. Wbathaodkercher? 

Em. What hand kercher? 

Why that the Moore firftgaue to • , 

That which fo often youdid bidraettcale. . ; -i n = ; 
fag. H a’rt Hole it from her ? , . ; , 

Em. c^ofaithjlhc let « drop by negligence, ; 

And to the aduantage,! being hcrc,took’t vp ; . - ' 

Lookchercitis. , . iiG wV' v 

fag. A good wcncbjgiucitaic..-^) -t :, - T. ’/ V. V' 'i . 



m 



^ IP 



' ' ? 












L 




EfU. What will yon doc with it,th;^t you haue bin 
So csrtieft to haue me filch it ? 
fag. Why,what’sthattoyou? 

Em. If it be not for feme purpofe ofimpott, 

Giuemce’t againc, poorc Lady,(nte’ll rim mad. 

When fne (ball lackc it. . ^ 

lag. Be not you knownc 6n*c,l haue vfc for it ; — go Icaiic me j 
Iwill inCrf/jw/Lodginglofc thisnapkin, Eittt Em. 

And let him fiiidc it : trifles light as ayre. 

Are to the iealouSjConfirmacions ftrong 

As proofes of holy writ, this may doe fomething, 

Dangerous conceits are in th^eir natures polfons. 

Which at the firft arc fcarcc found to diftaft. 

But with a little art, vpon the blood, £»/.Othello. 

Burne like the mindes of fulphure : I did fay fo ; 
looke where he c©mes,not Poppy ,nor Mandragora, 

Nor all the droufic firrops of the w orld. 

Shall cuer medicine thee to that fwcete fleepe. 

Which thou owcdll yefterday. 

0th. Ha,ha,falfetomejto me? 

Jag. Why how now Generali? no more of that. 

0th Auantjbc gone,ihou haft fet me on the tacke, 

I fweare,tis better to be much abus’d. 

Then but to know a little. 

Jag, How now my Lord ? 

0th, what fenfe bad I ofher ftolne houres af lull ; 

I faw’t notjthought it not,it harm’d not me, 

I fiept the next night wcll,was free,and merry} 

Ifound not Grf/jw’/kiffcs onherlips. 

He that is rob’d,not wanting what is ftolne. 

Let him not know’r,and hee’s not rob’d at all. 
fag, I am forrytohearethis, 

0th. I had bin happy if the gencrall Carape, 

Pyoncrs,and alljhad tailed her fwcete body , 

So I had nothing knoWne.* O now for cuer 
Farewell the tranquile mind,farcwcll content .* 

Farewell the plumed traope, and the big warres . 
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That makes ambition vertu,c,;0 farewell. 

Farewell the neighing Stccd,and the Ihri 1 Trumpe, 

The fpirit- fiirringDrummc, the care-peirdng Fife; 

The royall Banner, and all quality. 

Pride, pompc,and circumftance of glorious warre. 

And O ye mortall Bngines.whofc wide throates. 

The immortall lotut great clamor counterfeit j 
Farewell, Otheil^s Occupation’s gone, 

Ja^r, IftpofltblemyLord^ 

Ork Viilaine,be fure thou prone my Loue a whore. 

Be fure ofitjgiue me the oeuler proofe. 

Or by the worth ©f mans eternall fouls j 
Thou hadft bin bSitcrhaue beene borne a dog, 

Then anfwer my wak’d wrath. 
lag, Ift come to this ? 

Oth. Make me to fec’t,or ar the leaf! fo prouc ir. 

That the probation,beare no hinge,nor loopc, 

To hang a doubt on .* or w'oe "spon thy life, 
lag. My noble Lord. 

Oth. If thou doeft flandcr her,and torture me j.. 

Neucr pray more,abandon all remorcc. 

Gn horrors hcad,horrors accumilate ; 

Do deeds,to make heauen wecpe,all earth amaz’d. 

For idothing canft thou to damnation ad greater then that,. 

lag. O grace, O heauen defend me. 

Arc you a man,hanc you a fotilc or fniGC ? 

God buy you, take mine office, — O wretched fools, 

That liucfUo make thine honefty a vice, 

0 monftrous world,take note,take note,0 world, 

To be dirc(5I and honeft,is not fafe, 

1 thankc you for this profit,and from hence, 

Tlcloucno friend, (ince loue brccdcsfuch offence*. 

Oth. Nay ftay,thou fhouldft be honeft. 
lag, I fhould be wife,for honeftie’s a fools,. 
Andloofcs that it workes for : 

I fee fir,you are eatcn''vp with paffion, 

I doe repentms that I put.jt to you,. 



You would be fatisfied. 

Oth. Would,nay,Iwill. 

I lag. And may, but how,how fatisfied my Lord ? 

Would yoUjchdupcruifotgroffcly gape on,. 

Behold her ropt ? 

Oth, Death and damnation — oh. 
j Jag. It were a tedious difficulty I thinke, 

; To bring cm to that profpc^,dam 'em then, 
j If eucr morcall eyes did fee them boulftcr 
! More then their owne; what thcn,how then ?- , 
j Whatffialllfay ? where’s fatisfa&ion? 

It is impoffible you fhould fee this. 

Were they as prime as Goatcs,as hot as Monkics,. 

A'sfalt as W olues,in pride; and foolcs as groffe, 

1 As ignorance made drunke .• But yet I fay, 

1 If imputation and ftrongcircumftanccs,. 

: Which leadedire^Hy to the dooreoftruth, 

! Will giue you fatisfa6Iion,you may ha’t. 

OrA. Giuc me aliuing reaf©H,that Ihec’s difloyalL 
lag. I doe not like the office, 

I Butfithlamentcr’dinto thiscaufcfofarrc, 

! Prickc to’t by foolifb honefty and loue, 

I I will goc on : I lay with Cafsia lately. 

And being troubled with a raging tooth,I could notfleep,. 
There are a kindc of men fo loofc of foule, 
i That in their flecpcs will mutter their affaires, 

! Oneofthiskindeis 

In fleepc I heard him fay.Sweetc Defdemo»a, ; 

[ Letvsbcmerry,Ict vshidcourloues ; 

And then fir, would he gripe and wring my hand, 

I Gry out,fwectccrcature,and then kiffe me hard, 

Asifhc pluckt vpkiffesby the rootes. 

That grew vpon my lips,thcn layed his leg 
Oucr my thigh, and figh’d,and kifTcd,and then 
I Cried, turfed fatc,tbac gauc thee to the Moore. 

I Qth, O MonftroiJs,monftrous,. 

Nay, this was but his drcarac. 
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Oth. But this dcuotcd a fore-gone conclufion, 

Iiig. Tis a fhrewdcloubt,tho it bebat adreamc. 

And this may hclpc to thicken otherproofes. 

That doe dcmoniirate thinly* 

Oth, I’lc scare her a!! to pceccs. 
lAg. Nayjbiit be wife, yet we fee nothing done. 

She may be honeft yctjtell me but thi% 

Hauc you not fometimes fcenc a handkcrchcr. 

Spotted with ftrawberries in your wtues hand. 

Oth. I gauc her fuch a one,twas my firfi gift. 
lag. I know not that, but fuch a handkcrchcr, 

I am lure it was your wiuGS,did I to day 
See C<»/rio wipe his beard with. 

Oth. Ift be ih«. 

lag. If 1 C be that, or any,it was hers. 

It fpeakes againft her,with the other ptoofos. 

Oth. O that the flauc had forty thoufaiid liucs, 

One is too poore,too wcake for my reuenge : 

Now doc I fee tis tlme,looke here 
All my fond loac,thiu doe I bbwto heauen,-- lisgonc. 
Atifc blackc vengeance, from thy hollow Cell, 

Yeeld vp O louc thy crownc,and barted Throne^ 

To tirranoushate,fwellbofomc with thy fraught, ; 

For tis of Af^cks tongues. 

lag. Pray b<* content. he kettles. 

Oth, O blood, /isi^Bjblood. 

Jag. Patience 1 lay, your mind perhaps may change. 
Oth, Neucr : 

Inthc duereuercnccofafacred vow, . 

I here ingage my words. 

/rf^. D.)cnotnfc.yct; 

Witnefie you euer-biirnhlgljghts aboUc^ 

You Elements that clip vs rcund about, lago^ftf/f*' 
WitnciTctluthere,/<»^edoth^iuc vp 
The excellency ofhis wit,hand,heart. 

To wrong’d OtW/siV fei uicc : Icchim command, 

to obey,fball bi rcmorce, • • 






^ fjt jyxuvrt'vj' 

yVhat bloody worke fo e tier. 

Oth. Tgrectethy loue: 

^^ot with vainc thankcs,but with acrepsance bounteous, 
j\nd w'ill vpon the inftan t put thee to-’t,. 

VVithin thefe three daycs,lct me hcare ihee fay. 

That Cafsiv s.v\oi aliue, 

/((j. My friend is dead : 

Tis cone as yell requeft, but Icther Hue. 

Oth. Dam.hcr lewd minks • O damher, 

ComCjgoc with me apar t,I will withdraw 
To furnifh roe with feme fwift meancs of death, 

Forthefairc diucll rnov? artthoumy Leiutenant* 
tag. lamyour owne forcucr. 

Exeunt t 

£«f«rDerdcmonia Emilia 

Def. Doyou know firra,where iheXeiutenant lies ? 

Cl». I dare not fry he lies any where. 

Def. VVhyman? 

H«ii aSou!dier,and {broiictofry>aSouldicrlics,ts ftabbing. 
Def. Go tOjWherc lodges he? 

Ch. I know not where he lodges ,and for me to deuife a lodging, 
and fay he lies there,wt re to lie in my throat e. 

Defd. Gan you inquire him out,and be edified by report? 

CU, I will cathcchizc the worldfbr him,ihatis,make queftions 
And by them anfrver. 

DeJU, Seeke bim,bid him come hithc,r,tcU him I-hauc moued my 
Lord ill his behalfc, and hope ail will be well. 

Clo, Todoe this is within the coinpalle ofaman , andtherefore 
rieattcmpt.thcdoiiig ofit. Exit, 

Defd. VVherc flicHild I loofe that handkcrchcr Etnillia} 

Em, I know not Madam. 

Def. Bclecucmc,! hadratherlo(?fc'my purfe 
Full of Giufadecs ; and but my noble Moore. 

Istrueofminde,and made ofnofuchbafeneflci 
As iealeus creatures arc,it were enough,,. 

Topui hisn to yj 

Is he not iealous ; 

H4;’ ■ Xe/i 
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DefJ. Who he ? 1 rkinkc the Sun where he was borne. 
Drew all fuch humors from him* Enter Ox.\\tWo^ 

Em. Locke where he comes* 

Def, I willnotleauchimnow. 

Let Cfifsiohc cald to him ; how is it with you my Lord? 

0th. Well my good Lady : O hardneffc to diflcmblc ; 
]do'w doc you De/domtma? 

Def. Welkmy good Lord. 

Oih. Giuc me your hand, this hand is moift my Lady* 

Def. Ic.yet has felt no age,nor knowne noforrow. 

0th. This argues frtiitfUlncffe and liberall heart. 

Not hot and moitf,thi5 hand ofyours requires 
A fcqueder from liberty : fafting and praying. 

Much cartigation, cxercife deuout ; 

For heere’s a young and fwetting diiicll here. 

That commonly rebels .• -tis a good hand, 

Afrankeonc. 

Def You may indeed fay fo, 

For twas that hand ihatgaue away nay heart. 

0th. A liberallhand,tbc hearts of old gaus hands. 

But our new hetraldry is hands, not hearts. 

Vef. I cannot fpeake of this.,eomc, come, your promife^ 

Oth. What premife chuckc ? 

Def. I hauc fent to bid Cafsia cbmc fpeake with you. 

Oth. I hauc a fait and fullcn rhume offends me, 
Lcndmethyhandkercher, * 

Here ray Lord. ; 

O//?.' That which I gaue you.' 

Def. 1 hauc it not about me. 

Not. 

Def No faith my Lord. 

Oth. Thats a fault: chat haiidkcrcher ' , 

Did an to my mother giue. 

She was a charmer, and could almottreadc 
The thoughts ofpcopIe;(hc told her while fbe kept it, 
T*would make her amiablc,and fubduc my father 
Intircly to her louc ; But if fee loft it, : ? : j ^ 
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Yhe W^oore of v eiaidS. = 

Itititely to her louc : But if(hc loft it. 

Or made a gift of it: my fathers eye 

Should hold her lothely,an<i his fpwiti fliouldhuat 
After new fancies: flic dying, gaue it me, 

And bid me when my fate would haue me wiue, 

Xo glue It her \ I did fo,and take heede on t, 

Uili it a darlin g,likc your pretious eye, _ 

To loofc ior giue’e away, were fuch perdmon. 

As nothing elfe could match. 

Dtfd. rftpoflible? . 

Oth, Tis true, there’s magickc in the web of it, 

A Sybcll that had numbred in the world. 

The Sun to make two hundred corapafles. 

In her prophetique fury ,foWed the workc ; 

The wormes were bullowed that did breed tbeflike. 

And it was died inMummy,wtth the skilful! 

Conferucs of maidens hearts. 

2>f/. Ifaith i’ft true ? 

Oth, Moft vcritablc,therefore looke to r well. 

Def. Then wouldtoGo<!,thatIhadncucrfccneit. 

Oth, Ha, wherefore? 

Def Why doe you fpeake fo ftaitingly and raftily. 

Oth. I’ft loft ? i'ft gone ? fpeake, is it out o’the way ? 

Def Heauen blcfle vs. 

Oth. Say you? 

Def It is not loft,but vvhat ant^if it were ? 

Oth. Ha. 

Def. I fay it is not loft. 

Oth, Fetch’cjlet m: fee it, 

Def VVhy fo I can fir,but I will not now- , 

This is a trickcjto put iTic from my fuite, 

Ipray let C<t/fw,bc rcceiu’d againe.' . - ^ 

Oth. FcicU me iliat handkercher,my iain«hT->;gi\!.S3. . _ . , 
Def CoTOe,come,you»ll ncuer mcete a more fuificlccl • 
Thehandkcrcher. „ 

IpraytalkemeofC<ej5w, 

Oth. Thchandkerchcr. ' 
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TheTragedy ^Odiello' 



Venice, ; 

And flood within the bhokc of his difpleafurc. 

For my free fpecch ; you muft a while be patient. 

What I can doe I wUl,and wore 1 will 

Than formy felfe I darc,let that fufficc you. 

hg. Is my Lord angry? 

Em He went hence but now, 
Atjdcertainelyinflraogevnquiecneffc. 

lag. Can he be angry? I hauefeenc the Cannon, 
When it hath blowne his rankes into theayre ; 

And (like the Diuell) from his very arme, 

Puft his ownc brother, and can he be angry ? 

Somethin g of moment then : I will goe nicetc him. 
There’s matter in t indeed, if he be angry. 

Vifd. I preethee do fo ; fomething Cure of State, 
Either from Veukefix feme vnhatcht prafticc, 
Madedemonttrableherein Cyfrcs to him, 

Hathpudled his clcere fpirit,and in fuch cafes 
Mens natures wrangle with inferior things, 

Tho great ones are the obieft, * 

Tis euen fo ; for let our finger ake. 

And it endues our other heathfull members, 

Euen to that fence of paine j nay, we muft thinke. 

Men are not go# j 

Not of them lookc for fuch obferuances 
As fits the Bi idall •• bcfiircw me much 
I was ( vuhandfomCjWarrior as I am) 

Arraigning his vnkindenffe with my foule ; 

But now I findc,I had fubbornd the witnefte, 

And hec’s indited falfly. 

Em, Pray hcauen it be State matters,as you thinke. 
And no ccnccption,nor no icalous toy 
Concerning you. 

De/d. Alas the day,I neucr gaue him caufe. 

Em. But icalous foules willnoibcanfwcrcd fo. 
They are nor euer icalous for the caufe, 

But icalous for thejjlrc icalous : tis a monfler, 

Begot Tpon it felfe, borne on it felfc, 
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fageayoj 

Defi. Heauenkecpetliftcmenfter&om<9/i!v/&V mind. 
'Em, Lady^Aoicn. 

l>ef I will go« fecke him,C»yJ*»,walke here about. 

If I doc finde him 6c,I*Ie mouc your fuhe, Efetmt Defd. 
And fecke to effeft « to my vttermoft. rfurfEmillia. 
"'df, IhurablythankeyourLadiftiip. 

Bim, Sane you friend C4/j/e. Ew/erBianca, 

Caf. What make you from home ? 

How is it with you mymoftfaircB»4«r<<? 

Ifaith fwcete loud was cominingtoyour houfe. 

Bim. And I was going to your Lodging Csfsh ; 
Whar.kcepe a weeke away ? feuen dales and nights, 
Eightfeore eight hourcs, and louers abfent houres, 

More tedious then thedialljCiglitfcore times. 

No Weaty reckoning. 

Caf. Pardon me BiancJf 
I banc this while with laden thoughts htn preft. 

But I fliall in a more conuenient time, 

Strike off this fcore of abfcncc : fweete Bimetty 
Take me this workc out. 

BtAfi, Oh Crf/f/<j,whcpeecamc this ? 

This is fomc token froma newer friend, 

To thefeltahfcace,now’Ifeelc aesufe, ‘ 

3j 1 come t<a this ? 

Caf. Gotow'oman, 

Throw your yi!c gheffes in the diuclls teeth. 

From whence yon hauc them, you are iealotis now. 

That this is from fornemHhiffejfome remembrance.. 

No by my faith Bianca, 

Biatt, Why who’s is it? 

Caf, I know not fwccrc,! found it in tny chamber, 

J like the workc wdl,ei c it be demanded. 

As like enough it will,rdchaue it coppied. 

Take ir,and do’t,and leaue me for this time. 

Bian. Leaue you,vvherefore? 

Caf, I doc attend here on the Gcnfcrali, 

Apd tivinke it no addiuon,nor my vvifb,. 



ITT 



Extttnt, 




To hauc him fee me woman’d* 

I'um. But that you doc not loue me; 

Ipray bring me on the way alittle, 

Arid iay,»f I fhall fee you foone at night. 

Caf Tis but a little way,thatIcanbtmgyou, 
For 1 attend here, but Tic tee you foonc. 
ikn. Tis very good,l rauft be circumftaHc'd, 

Enter lago rf»</OthelIo. 



lag. \A ill you thinkc fo ? 

0th. Thinkc 

Jag. What, to kifle in prinatc ? 

0th. An vnauthoriz’d kiffc. 

Jag. Or to be naked w ith her friend abed. 

An heure, or more, not meaning any harme. 

0th. Naked abed Jage,ini not mcane harme ? 

It is hypocrific againft the diucll ; 

They that meanc vertuoufly ,and yet doc fb, 

The diucll t heir vertuc tempts, and they tempt hcaucfi;: 
Jag. So they doc nothing, tis a veniall flip ; 

Butitigiue my wile a handkcrchcr.. 

0th. whit then? 

Jag, Why then tis hers my Lord,and being hers. 
She may,T thinkc ,beftow’t on any man. 

0th. She is pretc^fres of her hopour to. 

May (he gtuc that ? 

Jag, Her honour is an cffcr>ce that’s not fcesic, 

They hauc it very oft,that hatie it not : 

But for the handkercher, 

0th. By heauen,! would roofl gladly hauc forgot k; 
Thou fnidfi (O K C0521CS o’rc n\y memory^ 

As doth the Rauen o*r€ the infefted howfcj 
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Boding to all.) He had my hankctc'ncr. 

I, what of that? 

0th, Tliat’s not fo good now, 

lag^. What if 1 had faid 1 had feene him do you wrong? 

Or heard him fay (as knaues be fueh abroad) ° 

Who hauingby their ownc importunate fuite. 

Or by the Yoluntaty dotage of ibroe miftris, 
Comiincedjoruipplied thcm,cannotchufe. 

But tluymuft blab. 

Oth. Hath he faid any thing ? 

I ag. He bath my Lord, but be you Well afiur’d. 

No more then hce’l vnfwyare. 

Oth, What hath he fayd ? 

lag. Faith that he did — I know not what he did. 

Oth, But what? lag. Lye. 

Oth. With her? 

lag. With hcr,on her, what you will. 

Oib, Lie wkhhcr,liconhcr? We fay lie on her, when they bely 
her; lye with her,Zouns, that’s fulfome,bandkerchcrs,Confc(fion, 
hankcichcrs. Htfals'tlewM, 

lag, Worke on my medicine, workc; thus credulous fooles are 
caught.and many worthy and chaftc dames, euenthus all guiltleifc, 
mcctc reproach ; What bo my Lord, my Lord I ^ay,0//&^/^,— how 
no'K Ca/sio. Enter Ciffio. 

Caf, What s the matter? 

lag. My Lord is talne into an Epilepfy, 

This is his iecoiid fit,he had one yelierday, 

Gaf. Rub him about the Temples. 
la^. No,fbrbcare, ' • 

The Lcthcrgic,mufl haue his quiet courfe, 

If not he foames at mouth,and by and by 
Breakes out to fauage madnclTc; lookc he ftirres.* 

Dee youwithdtaw your fclfc a little while, 

H e will recouer llraight,whcn he is gone , 

1 would on great occafion fpcake with you. 

Ho vv is it Generalljhauc you not hurt your head ? 

Oth, Doeftthwmockeme? 



enice. 

/rfj., imockeyou? nobyHeauen, 

Would you would beare your fortunes like a man. 

Oth. AhorHcdman’samonfter,andabcaft. 
jag^ There’s many a beaft then in a populous City, 
And many a monfter. 

Oth. Did he confefic ? 
lag. Good fir be a man, 

Thinkecuery bearded tellow,that s but yoak’d, 

May dtaw with you , there’s millions now aliue. 

That nightly lyes in th ofe vnproper beds^ 

Wh ch they dare fw'care peculiar : your cafe is better : 
Otis the ipitc of hell, the fiends arch mocke. 

To lip a wanton in a feture Coach, 

And to fuppofe her chaftc : No, let me know. 

And knowing what I am,l know what flae ftiall be. 
Oth. O thou art wifc,tisccrtaine. 
lag. Stand you awhile apart. 

Confine your fclfe but in a patient lift : 

Whilft you were here ere while, mad with your griefc, 
A paflion moft vnfuting fueh a roan, 

Cafsh came hither,! ftiifted him away. 

And layed good fcufc,vpon your cxtacy, 

Bid him anon retire,and here fpcake with me. 

The which he promifdc : butincauc yourfolfc. 

And marke the Ieere$,the libcs.and notable fcorncs. 
That dwell in euery region of hit face ; 

For 1 will make him tell the talc anew, 

Where, how, how oft,how long agoc,and when. 

He has, and is againc to cope your wife ; 

I fay, but marke his ieafturc,maty patience. 

Or I (hall fay ,you arc all in all,in fplccne. 

And nothing of a man. 

Oth. Doeft tbouheare/4^<i, 

I will be found moft cunning in my patience j 
But doeft thou hcarc,moft bloody. 

lag. That’s not amiftc ; 

But yet keepe time in all ; will you withdraw ? 

I 4 
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Now will I queftion 
A hufwife that by felling her defires, 

Buys her Cclfe bread and cloathes ; it is a Creature, 

That dotes on Cttftio : as tis the ftrumpets plague 
T o beguile many, and be beguild by one, .Caffio; 

He,whcn he hearts of her, cannot refraihe 
From the excefle oflaiightcr ; here he com«;5 : 

Ashe feall ririilc,0;/&tf//o iTaall goe mad. 

And his \’nboohifh iealoufie muft conftcr 
Poore Cxfsid's rrailes,geftures,and light behauiour, 

Quite in the wrong.’ Hew doe you now Lciucenant-^ 

Ca(. The worfer,that you giuc me the addition. 

Whole want cuen kills me- 

Ply Defdemona well,aud you arc fare on'c . 

Now ifthis fuite lay in Biancas power. 

How quickly Ihould you fpecd, 

Caf, Alas poors Catiue. 

0(h, Lookc how he laughes already. 
lag, Incucrkncwawomanlouemanfo. 

Caf, Alas poore rogue,l thinkc ifaith Che loUcs me. 

Oih. Now he denyes it faintly,and laughes it out. 
lag. Dee you heare Cafsia ? 

Otb. Now he importunes him to tell it on, 

Goe tOjWellfaid. 

lag. She giiies it out that youfliall marry her. 

Doc you intend it? 

Caf. Ha,ha,ha. 

0th. DoeyoutriumphRomanjdoeyoutrittraph? 

Caf. I many her? I prechce bearc feme charity to my wit. 

Doc not thinkeic fovnwboicfome ha,ba,ha. 

O/^. So,fo,fo,ro,!augluhatwins. 

lag. Faith the cry goes, you iTiall marry her, 

Caf. Preechec lay true. 
lag, I am a very villaine clfe, 

Oth. Hayou ftot’d me well. > j r i 

Caf. This is the monkics own gluing our; (he is peiTwaacd 1^^^ 
msirry her.oiit of he? owne Wuc and flattery, not out of my 
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Oth, tag* beckons me,now he begins the ftory . 

Caf, She washeerecuen now, .Iheehaunts mein euery puce, I 
wMtither day, talking on the fca barikc,with certaiiic rcw//4»r,aiid 
thither comes this bauble, by this hand fhc faU thus about my neck. 
Oth. CrywgjO dcare Cafsia were : bis icfturc imports it. 

Caf So lungs, and lolls, and wccpcs vpon mej lo hales, and puls 

Oth, Now he tells how (he pluckthim tomy Chamber, 

Ifecthatnofcofyours,but notthatdogi ftiallthrowtto. 

Caf WcH,I muft Icaue her company. £»rer Bianca. 

lag. Before ms, lookc where &e comes, 

Tis fuch another fichoj marry a per fum’d one, what doc you naeanc 
by this banting of me. . 

Bian. Let the diucl and his dam haunt you, what did you mcanc 

bythaifamehandkercher, you gauemceeuen now? I was a fine 
foole to take itj I muft take outthc whole wotke,a likely pcece of 
woike, that you (hculd find it in your chaniber, and not know who 
left it there: this is fome minxes token, and I muft take out the 
workc;there,giuc it the hobby horfe,whercfoeucr you had it , I'lc 
take out no wocke on’c. 

Qaf, How now my fwcctc Bianeafiavt now,how now ? 

Oth. By heauen that (hould be my handkercher. 

Siatt, An you'll come to fupper to night, you may , an you wiil 
not, come when you arc next prepar’d for. 

Jag. Aftcrher, after her, 

Caf Faith I nauft,{hce’ll raile i’thc ftrcctc elfe. 

VV' ill you fup there 
Caf, Faith I intend fo. 

lag. W clljl may chance to fee you,for I would very faine fpeake 
with you. 

Caf Preethee come, will you ? 

lag, GoctOjfaynomore. ExhC-^Tio, 

Oih, How (hall I murder him 

l^g. Did you pcrcciucjhow he laughed at his vice ? 

Oih. O laga, 5 

lag. And did you fee the handkercher? 

Oth, Wasthatinme? 

K lag. 
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Oth. I would hauc him nine ycarcs a killing; a fiut wothan,afaitc 
woman,a fwccte woman. 
lag. Nay you muft forget. 

Oth. And let her rot and pcrifli , and bcdamb’d to night, for flie 
fhall notUiie; no, my heart is turn’d to flone;I ftrikeit,and it hurts 
my hand : O the world has not a fwcetcr creature, fhc might lie by 
an Emperours fide, and command him taskes. 

Nay that’s not your way. 

OrA, Hang herjl doc but fay what fhe is : So delicate with her 
needle, an admirable mufition, O Iheewill fing the fauageneffe 
out of a Bcarc ; of fo hye and plemious wis and inucntioji, 

Jag. Shec’s the wori'e for all this, , 

Oth. Athoufandthoufindtimcs: and then of fo gentlea con- 
dition. " 

lag. Ijtoo gentle,. 

Oth, 1 that’sccrtaincjbntyetthcpistyofit'/^^fljthepkty. 
la. Ifyou be fo fond ouer her iniquity, giue her patent to offeiiil, 
for ifit touches not yoo,.it comes neere no body. 

Oth. I willchop her into msfles cuckold me ! . 

lag. O tii foulc in her. 

0//a. With mine officer. 
lag. That’s fouler. 

Oth, Getmefomepoifon , this night Tie nor cxpoilulate 
with her, left her body and beauty v nptouide my minde .agen , this 

night , 
Jag. Doc it not with poifon , ftranglc her in her bed , euen the 
bed ftic hath contaminated. 

Good, goodjthciufiiceoi it plcafes very. good; i' ' 

U^. And for Cafsh^zt me bee his vndei taker : you fliall heart 

more by midnight. yl'J 'rtitapet, 

jEwrcf I>odouico,Dcldemoiia,4Kd 
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Oth. Ercellcntgood-.' 

VVhat Trumpet is that fame > 

lag. Something ft om C{i:e,iis Lodouicoy 
Gpmeftom the D tike, and fee your wife is with Wrn. 
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ltd. Cod fauc the worthy Generali. 

Oth. With all my heart fir. 

Lod. The Duke and Senators o^P'tnice greete you. 

Oth. Ikifletheinftiumcntoftheirplcafures. 

Dtf And what’s the newes good coufen Lodotiico ? 

lag. I am very glad to fee you Seignior s — welcome to Cyfrts* 

Led. Ithankc you, how docs Leiutenant Cafsiti 

lag, Liuesfir, 

Def. CcufeB,rhcrc’s falnebetwcenehimandmy Lord, 

An vwkind brcach,but you fliall make all well. 

Oth. Arc you fure of that ? 

Vef. MyLordi 

Oth. This faile you not to doe,as you will. 

Lod, He did not call, hce’s bufic in the paper : 

Is there diuifion betwceiie thy Lord and Cafsio ? 

Def A moft vnhappy one,I would doe much 
Toattonc thcro/or the lotiel heart to Cafiio. 

Oth. Fire and BtimAone. 

Dtf. My Lord. 

Oih, Arc you wife ? 

Defd. Whatjis he angry ? 

Lod. May be the letter mou’d him; 

For as I thinke,thcy doe command him home. 

Deputing in his gouernement. 

Defd. By my trotb.Iameladon’t. 

Oth. Indeed. 

Def. My Lord. 

Oth. 

I am glad to fccyoumad. 

Def. Hove (vicctc Othello} 

0»^. Diucll. 

Ihaucnotdcfcru’dthisi 

Led. My Lord .this would not be bclccu’J in ; 

Tho I ihc.ud fwcarc 1 faw’t : lis very much. 

Make her anici:.!s,flie wcepcs. 

Or^. ODiucll,DiuelI, 

If that the earth could teemc with womens teateS 
«cK drop flic falls, would proue a Crocadilc : 

K 3 out 
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Outofmy figHt. 

Dtf, I will not ft*y to offend you, 

Lea. Trudy an obedient Lady : 

I doc bcfcech your Lordfliip, call her backe. 

Oth. Miftriffe. 

Z>»/ My Lord. 

O.'h. What would you with her fir ? 

Ltd, Whojl my Lord ? 

Oth. I, you did wifli that Lwould make her turnc .• 
Sir fhc can turne,and turnc,and yet go on. 

And turne againc,and (lie can weepe fir, weepcj 
And fhec’sobcdienr,as you fay, obedient j 
Very obedient, pr-ncecd you in your teares. 
Concerning this fir: O well painted paflion : 

I ani commanded here .* — get you away, 

pie fend for you anon : — Sir,I obey the mandat. 

And will returnc to : — hence,auant, 

Cafrit flwill hauc my place; and fir tonight 
1 doc intreate that we may fup togetlicr. 

You arc welcome fir to Cjifres goates and monldes. 

Ltd. Is this the noble Moore, whom our full Senate 
Callallinallfufficicnt? This the noble nature. 

Whom paffion cculd not (bake ? Whofc folid vertue, , 
The fliot of accidcnt,nor dart of chance 
Could neither graze,npr peirce ? 

/a^. He is njuch changed. 

Led. Achis witsfafc?ishenptlightof brainc.^ 

Jag. He’s that be is,I imy not breathe my cenfore. 
What he might bc,if as he might,he is hot, 

1 would to heauen he were. 

Ltd. Whatjftrike his wife. 

Jag. Faith that was notfowel'; yet would I kneW' 
llroakc would prouc the wotfi. 

Led. Isithisvfc? 

Or did the letters vvorke vpon his blood, . 

And new create this fault? - 



Bxit, 



It 



V ciiicc; 

What I hauc fecnc and knownc.you fhall obferue hini: 
And bis ownc courfes wi'l denote him fo, 

Thatl roayfauemy fpccch: doc but goc after. 

And markc bow he continues. 

t,ed, I aun ferry that I am decciu d ip.him. 






Exeunt^ 

Othello WEmillia. 

Qih. You Iwucfccne nothing then. 

Em. Nor cucr heard,nor cucr did fufpe£l:. 

Oth. Yes, and you haue fccne Cayr« and (nc together. 

Em. But then 1 faw no harme.'ind then I beard 
Each finable tha t breath made vp bctwccnc cm. 

Oth What, did they ncucr wbifper? 

Em. Ncucr,my Lord. 

Oth, Nor fend you out o’ the way? 

Em. Ncucr. . 

Oth. To fetch her fan, her mask, her gloucs,flornothi«g? 

Em. Ncuer,my Lord. 

Oth. That’s ftrangc. ' - 

Em. 1 durft my Lord,to wager fhe is honeft, 
Laydownc my foulc atftake ; ifyou thinkc other, 

Retnoue your thought, it doth abufe yout bofooic. 

If any wretch ha put this in ycur head. 

Let heauens requite it with the Serpents curfe. 

For if fhe be not honeft,chaftc,and true, 

There’s no man happy, the pureft of her Sex 
Jsfouleasflandcr. 

Oth. Bid her come hither ,.goe. 

She fayes cnougb.yct fhe’s a fimple bawdc. 

That cannot fay as much ■. this is a fubtlc whore, 
Aclofetjlockc and key, of villainous fcercts. 

And yet fhcc’ll knccle and pray, I ha feene her do’t.- 
£*r»erDcfdcmona 4»<fEmilIu« 

My Lord,what is your will ? 

Oth. Pray chucke come hither. 

He/ What is your plcafurc ? 
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0th, Letmefcejrourejres'-lookcirimyfacc, 

Def. What horrible fancy’s this? 

0th. Sotncofyourfiinflionmtftrifle, 
Leaucprocreantsalohe,and (hut the (lore, * 

Coife, or cry hcm,if any body come. 

Your miftcry.yourmiltfry may difpatch. Exit'Eta, 
Def. Vpofl my kncesjwhat docs your fpcech import ? 

I vndcrftand afury iiiyour words, 

But not the words. 

Oih. Why,what art thou? 

Def. Your wife my Lord, your true and loyall wife. 
Oih, Cornc.fweareitjdam thyfelfe. 

Lead: being like one of heauen,thc diuells themfciucs • 
Should fcarc to ccafe thec,thercforc be double dambdi 
Swcarc thou art honeft. 

Def. Hcauen doth trucly know it. 

Oih, Heauen trucly knowcs,»hat thou art falfe as hell. 
Def. To whom, my Lord,with whom ? how am I falfc? 
0th. O iway,a way, away. 

Def Alasthehcauy day,whydoyouwccpe? 

Am i the occafion of thofe tcares my Lord f 
ifbaply you my father doc fiifpeft, , 

An Inllrument of this your calling backe. 

Lay not your blame on me ; ifyou haue left him,. 

> Why I haue left him too. 

Onb. Had it pleas’d heauen 
To try me with afflidlion,had he rain’d 

All kiiides offores,and fiiames on my bare head, 

S ; eep’d me in poU( rty,to the very lips, 

Giucnto captiuuy,mc and my hopes, 

I fhbuld haue found in Tome part ofmy foule 
A drop of patience; but alas^tomakcmc 
Afixedfigure, tor the time offcorne. 

To point his flow vnmouing fingers at --oh, oh, ’ , 

Yc: could 1 beare that toojwell.vcrywcll. 

But there : where 1 haue garner’d vp my heart, - 
VVhere either I mult liuc,or bcarc no li(c. 
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The fountaine,from the which my currant ruunes, 

Orelfcdrycsvp , to be difcarded thence, 
OrkcepeuasaCcltcrnc,forfouleToadcs , 

To knot and gender in ; turnc thy complexion there. 

Patience thy young and rofe-lip’d Ghcrubin, 

I here Iboke grim as Hell.' 

DeC 1 hope my noble Lord eliccmes me honclt* 

Oth. O I.as fummers flies,are in the (bamblcs. 

That quicken eiicn with blowing: 

0 thou blatkc weedc,why art fo loucly raire ? 

Thou fmcirit (b fwcctc,that the fence akes at thee, 

Would thou hadlt nc’re bin borne. _ 

Def* Alas, what ignorant (inoc banc I committed . 

Oth. Was this fa^re p.:\pcr,this raoft goodly bookc. 

Made to wcite whore on ? What, committed ? 

Hcaucw tlops the nofc at it, and the Moone vvmkcs, 

The bawdy windjthar. kiffes all it mectes, . 

Is hu(bt within the hallow mine of carth,^ 

And will not hear i : — whatcoirimittcd,- impudent Itrumpc^^ 

Def. By hcaucnyoudocmcwrong* 

Oth, Are not you a ftrumpet ? v 

D(f/: No,as I pmaChriftian: ' . - 

iftopreferuethk vcffcllfor my Lord, r'! 

From any hated foule vnlawfull touch. 

Be not to be a ftrumpet, 1 am none. 

What,nocawhore? ^ 

DcJ. No, as rfhall be faued. EmtUiai 

Oth. Iftpof^ible? 

Def. O hcauen forgiuen'fTc. 

Oth, I cry you mercy, 

Itookeyou for that cunning whore 
That married With Oihella :.yo«'m.?ftriflc> 

That haue the office oppofite to Si 

And keepes the gates itv hell,l,you,you,you; . 

W&ha done our. courfe^ there’s money for your paines,’ 

Ipray you turnc the key, and keepe our counfeU. Exit* 

. Alas,what docs this Gcti^tJeman conceiue ? 

- K4. 
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How dec you Madatnjho w doe you my good Lady ? 

Def, Faith halfc aflcepe. 

Ew. Good Madam, what’s the matter with my Lord ? 
Dep, With who ? 

Em, Why with ray Lord Madam. 

Def, I ha none, doc not ralke to rae EmillUf 
I cannot weepc,nor anfwerhauc I none, 

Bnc what fliould goc by water : preethee to night 
Lay on my bed our wedding flaceccs, remember, 

And cai lihy husband hifhcr. 

Em, Here is a change indeed. Exit, 

'Def. TismcecelfhouldbcvidcfojVcry well; 

How haue I bin bcliau’d,that he might ftickc 
The fmallcft opinion,on my great eft abufe. 

lag. VVhat is your pleafure Madam , Enter lago. 

Ho w i(i with you ? and Emillia. 

Def. I cannot tell .•thofe that doe teach young babes 
Doe it with gentle mcanes,andeafietaskes. 

He might ha chid me fo, for in good faith, 

I am a child at chiding. 

/rfjT, What is the matter Lady? 

Etn, Alas /.Tjfo, my Lord hath To bewhot’d her, 

Thrownc fuch defpite,and hcauy termes vpon her. 

As true heartscannot beare. 

Def. Ami chat naniic/rf^ff? 
lag. What name fairc Lady ? 

Def Such as (he fayes my Lord did fay I was ? 

Ew. He call’d her whore.- A begger in hjsdrinkc. 

Could not haue layed fuchtcarmes vpon his Callct. 

Jag. W hy did he fo 

Def I doc not knoW,I am furc I am none fuch. 
lag. Doc not wccpc,doc not wcepe •. alas the day. 

£w. Has flie forfookc Co many noble matches, 

Her Fathcr,and her Countrey , all her friends, 

To be cald whore ? would it not make one wcepe ? 

De/1 It ismy wrctchedTortunc. 

lag. Befhrcw him for it; how c;oines this trkkc vponhuu t 



X r/ei-viovre uj v cniCii, 

Nay ,heauen doth know. 

'Em. I will be bang’d, if feme etcrnall villain e. 

Some bufie and infinuating reguc. 

Some cogging,coufcning flauc,to get feme office, 

Hiue not dcuifde this flandcrjT’le be bang’d clfc. 
lag. Fic,thcre is no fuch man,it is impoffible. 

Vef Ifany fuch there be,faeaucn pardon him, 

Em. A halter pardon him, and hell gnaw his bones: 

Why fhould he call her whore ? who keeper her company? 

What place, what time,what for me.whac likelihood? 

The Moore’s abus’d by fomc outragious knauc : 

Some bafe notorious knauCjComefcurUy fellow;, 

0 heauen, that fuch companions thoudft vnfold. 

And put in eucry honed hand a whip. 

To la(h the rafcall naked through the world, 

Eucn from the Eaft to the Weft. 

Jag. Speakc within dorct, 

Em. O fie vpon him; fome fucb fquirc he was. 

That tumd your wit,the feamy fide without. 

And made you to fufpcAt me with the Moore, 
lag. Youareafoolcjgocto. 

Def. O Good lage, 

VVhat flaalll doc to win my Lordagainc ? 

Good friend goe to him, for by this light of bcauen, 

1 know not how I loft him. 

lag, I pray you be content,tis but his humour. 

The bufineffc of the State does hiifl offence , 

And he docs chide with you, 

Def Ift’werc no other. 
lag. Tis but fo,I warrant you; 

Harke how thefc Inftr uments fummon you to fupper. 

Aid the great Meffesgers of Eswwftay, 

Goe in,aBd wcepe not,all things fltall be well. Exit xfoMtn, 

How now Ktivrigt ? Enter Roderigo, 

Eod. I doc not finde that thou dealftiuftly with o»c. 
lag. What in the contrary ? 

Asd. Eucry day, thoudofttft me,with fome deuifc laga-, 
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And rathcr^asit feemcs to me, thou keepcft from me, ' 

All conueniency,thcn fuppliefl me, with chekaft 
Aduantage of hope ; I will indeed m longer indure it. 

Nor am I yetperfwaded to put vp in peace,\vliat already 
1 hauc foolifhly fuflferd. 

Lig. Will you hearc me Roderigo ? 

Rod. Faith I hauc heard too much, for your woids^ 

And performance are no kin together. 

Lig. You charge memoft vniuflly. 

Rod. 1 haue wafted my fclfe out of meanes : the Ic wcls you hauc 
had from me, to deliuer to Vefdemonay would halfc hauc corrupted 
aVotarift : you haue toldmcfhehasrecciu’dem^and returdMmee 
cxpc(ftacion,and comforts, of fuddainc r€fpc(ft,and acquittance, but 
Ifindenonc. 

lagl e!l,gocto,vcry good- 

Rodt Very wcIl,goeto,I cannotgoc toman, iUs not very wel!, 
by this handj fay tis very icuruy , and begin to fihdc my fclfe fopt 
in it. 

lag. Very well. 

Red. I fay ic is not very well •• I will make my fclfe knownc to^ 
De/^sfe^^;/^,iffhc will rcrurnc me my Jewels , I will’ giuc oner my 
fuite,and repent my vnlawfull follicitation , if noc, affurc your fclfe 
rie fcekefatisfa£Vioii of you. 

lag. You hauc faid now. 

Rod. I,and I haue faid nothing, but what I proteft entendment 
of doing. 

Jag. Why now I fee there’s mettle in thee , and euen from this 
time doe build onthec,a better opinion then cucr before, giue me 
ihy hand Roderigo : Thotrhaft taken againft me a moft iuft concep- 
tion, but yet I proceft,] hauc deft moft direftiy in thy affairci. 

It hath not appeared. 

lag. I grantindccdic hath not appear’d, and your furpitionis 
not without wit and iudgement: Roderigo ^ if thoufeaftthat 

within thee indeed , w'hicb I haue greater reafon to bclcciic now, 
ihcneuer,! mcane purpofe,courage,and valour,this night IheW iCsif 
thou the next night following cnioyeftnot Dejdemona^ taketnec 
from this world with treachcry,and deuife engines for my life# 
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Rod. Well/isic within reafon and compaffc? 

lag. Sir, there is cfpecial! command come from V wice. 

To depute Cai/J/ia in place. 

ged. Is that true ? why then Othello and Difdemona 
Returne a gain e to Venice. 

lag* O no,he goes into Afatiritama^rndL takes away with him 
The fairc Dejdemona his abode be linger’d 
Here by fome accident,whercin none can be fo 
determinate, as the remouing of Cajsio. 

Rod. How doe you meanc remouing of him ? 

lag. Why,by making him vncapablc of place. 

Knocking out his braincs. 

Rod. And that you would haue me to doe, 

lag, l;nnd ifyou dare doe your felfc a profit,and right, hec flips 

tonight with a harlot,and thither will I goc to him ; — he knowes 
not yet of his honourable fortune : if you will watch his going 
thence, which! will fafliion to fall out betweene twclue and one, 
you may take him at your plcafure ; I will be nccrc to fccond your 
attempt, andhec fhall fill betweene vs.- come, ftand not amaz 4 
at it, but goc along with mcc,l will fliew you luch a neccftity in his 
death, that you Chall thinkc your fclfe bound to put ic on him. J t is 
now high fupper timc,and the night growes to waft about it. 

Enter Othello ^ Defdemonay LodouicOi Efnithai 
and Attendants. 

Rod. I will hearc further reafon for this . 

l^g* And you fballbefatisficd. £A;.Tag.WRcd. 

Lod. I do belecch you fir,trouble your felfe no further. 

Oih. O pardon roc, it fhall doc me good to walke„ 

Jod. Madame, good night,! humbly rhanke your Ladifhjp. 

Your honour is moft welcome. 

Oih. Will you walkcfir : — O VefdexffO'Va. ^ 

Oef. My Lord. 

0th. Getyoutobed, o'cheinftami w’i!lbcrcturr/d,forthwiwh, 
diipatch your Attendant there, -- - lookc it be done. Exatrit. 

Oif. I will my Lord. 

How goes it now ? be lookes gender then be did. 

L 2 Def. 
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o/Uthello 

Dtf. He faics he will returnc incont'ment; 

He hath commanded me to goc to bed. 

And bad me todifmiiTcyou. * 

Em. DifraifTc me ? 

Dtj. Ic was his bidding, therefore good EmlliMy 
Gidc me my nightly wearing, and adiue, 

Wc muft not now difpleafc him. 

Em I would you had neucr fccne Him, 

Dif. So would not I,roy lone doth fo approue him, 

That cuen hi$ flubbotnencffcibis checks and fi'ovvncs. 

Prethcc vnpin me ; hauc grace and fauour in them. 

Em. I haue laied thefe Ibectes you bade me,onthe bed. 

Def. All’s one good faith ; how foolilh arc our minds? 

If I doe die before thee,prethec Ihrowd me 
In one of ihofc fame fh< c:cs. 

Em. Gome, come,you talkc. 

Myrootberhad amaid caldB^^dry, . 

She was in loue,and he ll»c lou’d,prou’d mad. 

And did fbtfake her,flie has a fong of willow. 

All old thing ’twas,but it expreft her fortune. 

And flic died finging it,that Song to night. 

Will not goc from my mind — haike, who’s thatk^ocks^ 

Em. It is the wind; 

Def. Now get thee gone, good night : 

Mine eyes doc itchjdoes that bode Weeping ? 

Em, Tis neither here nor there. 

Def. Wouldft thou doc fuch a deed, for all the world ? 

Em Why would not you. 

Def, No, by this hcaucnly light. 

Em. Nor I neither,by this hcaucnly light, 

I might doc it as wcllinthedarkc, 

Def, Would thou doe fuch a thing for all the world ? 

Em. The world is a huge thing,it is a great price. 

For a linall vice. 

Def. Good troth I thinke thou wouldft not. 

Em, By my troth I thinke I flbouId,and vndo’c when I had done 
it, mary I would not doc fuch a thing for a ioynt riag 5 orfor mca- 

' furts 



ExtHHt, 



furesoFUwne,norforGowncs,orPetticotes,norCaps,nora^^^ 

rnrSi exhibition; but for the whole world ? vds piity, who would 
lot make h« husband a Cuckolc,to make him a Monarch? I flipuld 

'^'"p^^^l rcw nacjifi would doc fuch a Wrong, 

For the whole world. it. • .u 

Ew. Why, the wrong is but a wrong t’lbc world; and haumgthe 
world for your labour , tis a wrong in your owne world , and you 

mkht quickly make it right. , 

Dtf 1 doe not thinke there is any fuch womam 

Em. Ycs,adoxen,andasmanyto the vantage, as would ftore 
the world they played for. 

Dtj, Good night ,good night : God me iuen vlagc leaci 
Not to pickc bad from bad,but by bad mend. 

<iABus, 5 * 

I ago and Rodcrigo, 

lag. Here ftand behind this Bulkc^ftraitc yvill he come, 

Wcare thy good Rapier barc,and put k homCj 
Qiiickc,quickc,feare nothingj’lc be at thy clboe; 

It makes v$ or it marres vs^thii^kc of thatj^ 

And fixe moft firmc thy rcfolution. 

Rod. Be ncere at hand,l may mifearry in*t, 

Jag» Hcrcatthy handjbe bold, and take thy fword# 

Rod. I hauc no great dcuetion to the dead; 

And yet he has giuca me fatisfying rcafons, 

Tis but a man gone i forth my fword,hc dies- ^ 

lag^ I haue rubd this young gnat almoft to the fenfcji 
And he growes angry now : whether he kill 
Or Cafsh Kim^or each doc kill the other, 

Euery way makes my game ; line Rodcrig&^ 

He calls me to a reftitution large, 

For Gold and Icwells^that 1 bobd from him, i I 

As gifts to Defdemma : 

It muft not bc^if Cttfsh doc rcmainc. 
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_ y/vjtn^io 

He has a daily beauty in his life. 

That makes me vgly : and bcfides,thc Moore 
May tnfould me to him ; there ftand I in pernll : 

No,hc muft dicjbe’t fo,l hcarc him comming. £w/.Caf,^ 

Rfd. Iknow hisgate,tishc,viIlainethoudieft* 

Caf, Tfaatthruft had bin my enemy indeed. 

But that myeoatc is betcerthea thou think'ft, 

I will make proofc of thine. 

Rsd, 0 1 am (laine. 

Caf. I am maind for cucr.Iight ho^miirdcr, murder. 

£»/«• Othello. 

0th. The voice o^CafsiaJago kcepcs his word. 

Red. O villaine that I am. 

Oth. Harketiseuenfo. 

Caf O heipe ho,!ight,a Surgeon. 

Oth. Tis he,0 brauc /rf^tf,honefl and lull, 

That hall fuch noble fence of thy friends wrong. 

Thou teacheft me; — minior ,y our deare lies dead. 

And your fate hies apace; (Irumpet I come; 

Forth of njy heart, thofe charmes thine eyes are blotted. 

Thy bed luft-ftaind,fhall with lulls blood be fpotted. Ex. 
Enter Ladouico<t»dGratiaoo. 

Caf. What ho,no watch, no paffige,mardcr, murder 
Crat, Tis fome milchancc,the cry % very direfuil. 

Caf O hclpe. Led. Harke. 

Rod. O wretched villaine. 

Led. Twoorthrcc grones,iti$a hcauynight, 

Thcfe may be counterfeits, let’s think’t vnfafe 
To come into the cry wjihouc more heipe. 

Rod. No body comcjthcnfkall I bleed to death. 

Enter Ugo with a iight. 

Led. Harke. 

Grat, H.crc’s one comes in !iis fhirr,with lights and weapon* 
lag. Who’s there ? whole noife is this,thac cries on murder. 
hod. I doe not know. 

. Jag. Did not you hcarc a cry ? 

Caf, Hcrejhcrcjfor heauens fake hclpe me. 






Venice 

/rfir. what’s the matter. - 

G^nt. This is Othello's Ancient, as 1 take it. 
ui The fame indeed, a very valiant fellow ^ 

I^M What arc youhere^tWat cry fo grccuoutly r 
Caf. lagOyO 1 am fpoil’d>vndone by villaines, 

Giue me fome hclpe. 

fao, O my Lciulcnant : what villaines hauc done tnis, 

I thinke the one of them is hccrc about. 

And cannot make away. 

lag O treacherous villaines : 

What are you there ? come in and giuc fome hclpCi 

^ed. O, hclpe me here. 

Caf. That’s one of cm. 

lag O murderous llaue,O villaine. 

Rod. Odambd%o,Oinhumaine dog,- 0,0,0^ 

la. Kill him i’thc dark? where be thofe bloody thecucs. 

How filcnt is tbisTowne r Ho,murder,murdcr ; 

What may you be, are you of good or cuill > 

Led. As you {ball prouevs,praifc vs.. 
lag Seigmor Lodotdeo.. 

Led. He fir. , • 

lag I cry you mercy : here’s Ci/r/a hurt by vulainc*.. 

Grat. C aft to. 

lag How is it brother? 

Mylcgiscutintwo.. 
lag Mary lieauen forbid ; 

Light Gentlemcn,Tlc bind it with my ftiirti 
£«fer Bianca. 

What is the matter ho,who ill that cried ? 
lag. Who ill that cried. - 

Bian. O my dczicCafsio^Omy iviectcCafshfafsio^Cafsie, 
lag O notable llrumpet : Cafsio may you fufpe^ 

Who they fhould be,that thus haue mangled you ? 

Caf No. 

Gra, 1 am lorry to find you tlius,l haue bio to feeke you. , 

Bian. Alas he faints,0 CafsiO)Gafsiofafsio. 
lag. Gentlemen all,I doc fufpc 61 this trails 
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To bears a put in this i patience a while good Capia ; 
Lcndmcaligb-; knowwc thi»face,orHo? ' 

Alas ray fnend,and my dcare coumrey man ; 

Rtderiga ? Ho,yes fure : O hcauen RosUma. 

Gra, Whatbfr>»ice?' 

lag. Euen he fir,did you know him ? 

Cra, Know him ? I. . 

I ag. Seignior GraiioKa, I cry you gentle pardon: 

Tlicfe bloody accidentsmull exciifcnay manners. 

That fo negledled you, 

Gra. lam glad to fee you, 

lag. How doe you Cafsio} O a chairc,a chairc, 

Gra. Rederigo, 

Tag. He,ti s he : O that’s well faid,a chairc : 

Some good man bearc him carefully from hence, 
rie fetch the Gencralls Surgeon : for you miftrifle, 

Saue you your labour, he that lies flaine here CapiOf 
Was my deare fricnd.what malice was betwixt you ? 

Caf. None in the world, nor doe I know the man. 
lag. Whatjlooke you pale ? O bcare him out o’th aire. 
Stay you good Gentlewoman, looke you pale miftrifle ? 

Doe you pcrcciuc the ieaftures of her eye, 

Nay,ao you ftirrcjWe fhall haue more anon : 

Behold her well I pray you, looke vpou her. 

Doe you lee Gentlemen ? Nay guiltinefle 
Will fpeake, though tongues were out of vfe, Enttr'Em, 
Em. ’Las what’s the matter? whads the matter husband? 
lag, Cafsta has here bin fet on in the darkc. 

By Roderigo^ind fellowes that are fcap’t, 

Hee’s almoft flaine, and dead. 

Em. Alas good gentleman,ttlas good Capie, 

Tag, This is the fruite of whpringjpray ErMllia^ 

Goe know of CafsioinhcK he fupt to night ; 

What,doc you flhake at that ? 

Bea». He fupt at my houfe,but I therefore {bake not. 
Tag. O d id he fb,I c barge you gos with me, 

Em, Fie,fievpontheeftrunapct, 
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—TTjnywm euj v ltoicc; 

'' lai^oftrumpstjbutofiifea* honeft, 

As you, that thus abufc me. 

Rm. AsIifoughjfieTpoBthce. 

lag. Kind Gcntlcmen.let’s goe fee poor* 

Come miftrefle, you rauft tell’s atnothcr tale. 

E»;</firf,tunHC you to the Cittadell, 

And tell my Lord and Lady what has hapt : 

Will you goe on,l pray, this it the night , ^ 

That either markes me, or fercdocs me quite* 

Ef/tar Othello »iti 4 iigkt. 

Ofk lti$thccaufe,itisthccaufe,rayfoule, 

Let me not name it to you,you chaftc ftarres : 

It is the caufc.yet I’le not 0icd her blood. 

Not fcarte that whiter skin of hers,thcn fnoW, 

And fmo*th,as monumcntall Alablafler j 
Yet (he muft'die,elfc (hce’il betray more men. 

Put out the lrght,a«d then pur out the light : 

If I qucHch thee, thou flaming miniftcr, 

I can againCjthy former-light reftore. 

Should I repent me; but once put out thine , 

Thou cunning patternc of excelling nature, 

I know not where is that promethian heate, 

‘ That can thy light returnc : when I haue piuckt the rofe, 

I cannot giuc it vltall growth againe, 

ItBiuft necdcs wither ; Tic fmcll it on the t. 

Abalmy brcathjthat doth almoft perfwade 
luflice her felfc to breakc her fword once more, 
BethiiSjWheri thou art dead, and I w ill kill ihee, 

Andlouc thee after : once more,and this the las. 

So fwcete was nc’re fo fatall ; I muft weepe, • 

But they are cruell tcarcs ; this forrowes hcausnly, 
Itftrikes when it docs loue ; Ihc wakes, 

Def. Who’s thcrCjOr^#//* ? 

0th. lyDcfdtmona. 

T^ff> Will you come to bed roy Lord? 

Haue you prayed to ttizhtfDafdematta ? 
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Def, I my Lord; 

Otb. Ifyoubeihinke your fclfe of any crime, 

Vnreconcil’d as yet to beauen and graccj 
Sollicite for it ffraite. 

Def. AlasmyLord.whatBaayyountietneby that?' 

Oth. Well doc itjtnd be briefcjl will wa'.kc by, 

I would not kill thy ynprcpared fpiiit, 

No,heaatn forc-fcndj would not kill thy foule. , 

Def. Ta Ike you of killing? 

Oth. I,Tdoe. 

Def, Then heauen haue mercy on me. 

Oth. Amcn,with all my heart, 

J);/. Ifyou fay fo, Inopeyouvvillnotkillme, 

Oth. Hum. 

Def. AndyetlfeareyoUjforyouarcfatallthen, 

When your eyes roule fo : why I ftiould fcare,T know not, , 

Since guiltinefle 1 know not, but yet Ifecle I ftarc, 

Oth. Thinkc on thy finnes. 

Def They are loucs I bcarc to you. 

Oth. And for that thou dieft. 

Def. That death s vanaturall,that kills for louiog, 

Alas, why gnaw you fo your ncathcr lip ?. 

Some bloody pallion fhakes your very frame, 

Thcfe are portents : but yet I hope 
They doc not point on me. 

Oth. Pcacc,and be ftill, 

Def. I will, fo, what 8 the matter? 

Otb. That handkeichcr which I fo lou’d,and gaue thee. 

Thou gaueft to Cetfsio, 

Def No, by tny life and foulc. 

Send for the man and aske him. 

Otb. Sweete foulc take heed,take heed of puiury. 

Thou art on thy death-bed. 

Def. !,but not yet to die. 

Oth. Ycs,pr«fently; 

Therefore confeffethee freely of thyfinne, 

- For to deny each article with oath, 

Cannot 




— uj v cmcc; 

Cannot remoue,nor choke the ftrong «onc«it,i 
That I doc groanc withall : thou art to die, 
j)t/. Then Lord haue mercy on me. 

Oth. I fay Amen. 

Def. And haue you mercy toot ^ 

I neuer did offend you in my life, — ncuer lou d C4fiu, 

But with fuch gencrall warranty of heauen. 

As I m g'l' • I 

Oth.^y heauen I faw my bandkercher in his hand, 

0 periured woroan,thou doeft ftonc thy hearty 
And makeft mo call,what I intend to doe, 

A murder, which I thought a facrifice, 

1 faw the handkcrcher. 

Def. He found it then, 

I Bcuer gaue it him,feiid for him hither. 

And let him confeffe a truth. 

Oth. Hchascoiifeft. 

Def. What,my Lord ? 

Oth, Thar he hath — — yds death. 

Def. How,vnlawfuIly ? 

Oth. I. 

Def. He will not fay fo. 

Oth. No,his mouth is ftop’d, ^ 

Honeft laga bath tane order fbr’t. 

Def. My fearc interprets then, — what Is he dead ? 

Oth. Had all his haircs bin Hues, 4 
My great reuenge had ftomacke for ’em all, 

Def. Alashcisbetraid,andlvndbne. 

Oth. O ttrumpet, — weepeft thou for him to my face ? 
Def. O bannifli mc,my Lord, but kill roe not. 

0:h. Downc ftrumpet, 

Def. Kill me to morrow Jet me liuc to night. 

Oth, Nay.anyouftriuc. 

Def. But halfe an koute,but while I fay one prayer, 
Oth, Tis too late, ' hefiifl/et her. 

Def, O Lord,Lord, Lord. Emilliac4//xw<;^w, 
My Lord,my Lord, what ho, my Lord, my Lord . 
■ ’ ” Ma 
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0th* Whatvoyc«istbis? not dead? not yet quite dead? 

I that am cruell^aro yet mercihill, 

1 would not haue thee linger in thy paine, — fo,ib. 

Em. What ho,myLotd,my Lord. 

Oth. Who’s there ? 

Em. O good my Lord,l’de fpeake a word with you. 

Oth. Y esjtis Emtll>a,hy and by : Ihce’s dead ; 

Tis like (he comes to fpeake ©fC<*yx?Mdcath'; 

The noyfe was here 5 ha^uo mote mouipg. 

Still as the grauc ; (hall Ihe come in ? werc’t good ? 

1 thinkc (he ftirres againq ne;what’sthfebelt? 
iFfhe c*mc in,Qiec’ll fure fpeake to my wife. 

My wife^my wifc,my wi fe; I ha no wife ; 

O infupportable : O heauy houre. 

Me thinks it Ihould be now a huge Ecclips 
-Of Sbinne and Moone,and that the affrighted Globej, 

Should yawne at alteration. ' 

Em. 1 doc bcfccch you I may fpeake with you,- good my Lordi 
Oth. I had forgot thee : O come in Emillta. 

Soft, by and by ; let me the Curtaines draw, £»f.Ernih 
Where art thou ? whats the matter with thee now? 

Em. Onoygood Lord, yonder’s feule murders donc^ 

what, now? ° • 

Em. ButnowmyLord. 

Oth. It is the very error of the M'oone, 

She comes more necrc thcearth,thenfhc was wont, 

And makes men mad. , 

Em. Cafsio my Lord has kil’d a yong Ftnetianj 
Gal'd RedtrigB. 

Oth. R«derigo\i\\AjinACafsio\i\\ii'> 

Em. isnotkild. 

Oth. Not Cafsio kild,thcn murder s out of tune. 

And fwcetcreuenge growesharih. 

J)ef. O falflyjfalfly murdered; 

O LofdjWhat cry is that ? 

Or^.. That? what? .1 - - ’ 

Em. Out and alBSjit is my Ladyss.YoyGe', ‘ 

■ . Heljpt? 



yw 



rx vmxrvFj 

Helpe.helpc*^® helpc,0 Lady fpeake againc, 

J)tf. A guiUlefle death 1 die, 

Rpt, O who has done this deed ? 

J)tf, No body,I my felfe/arewell ; ^ 

GoiumeDd me to my kinde L*rd,0 farewell, jht dttf. 

Oth, Why, how fbouldfbebemuraerea? 

Em. Alas,whoknowcs? 

Oth. You heard her fay,hcrfelfejit was not 1. 

Em. She fayd fo,l muft nccdcs report a truth, 

0//j, She’s like a lyer,gon« to burning Hell, 

Twas I that kild her. 

Em. OjthcmorcAngcllibc,. 

Arid you the blacker diucll. 

Oth. She turn’d to folly.aad flie was a whore. 

Em. Thou doeftbelyhcr,aad thou art a diucll. 

Oth. She was falfc as water; 

Em. Thou astaftiasfire. 

To fay that (he was falfc.- O the was heaucnly tiuc.. 

Oth. Cafsio did top hejr^aske thy husband elfe, 

0 1 were danan’d beneath all depth in hell. 

But that 1 did proceed, vpon iuft grounds, 

r®thisextrcmiiy,chy husband knew itall, 

Em. My husband? 

Oth. Thy husband. 

Ej», That (he was falfc to wcdlockc? 

Oth. I, with Cafsiov nay, had (he bin true, 

Ifheaucn would make me fuch another world. 

Of one intire and pcrfcfl Grifolite, 

I'de not haue fold her for it, 

Em. My husband? 

Oti). Ijtwashctbat told mcfjrft, 

Ab honed man he is,and hates the fUtoe,. 

That flicks on filchy deedcs, 

Em. My husband? 

Oth, ys^hatiocedes this iteration? woman, I fay thy husbands 
Evt, if he fay 16, may his p ernitious foule 
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Rot halfe a graine a day ; he lies to’th heart, 

She was too fond of her moft filthy bargainc. 

Otk Ha? 

Em, Docthyworft, 

This deed of thine is no more worthy heauen. 

Then thou waft worthy her. 

0th, Peacc,yotiwerebeft. 

Em, Thou haft not halfe the power to doc me harmC) 
Asl haue to be hurt : O gulI,0 dolt. 

As ignorant as dirtt ; thou haft done a deed — 

I care not for thy fword,rie make thee know, 

Tho I loft twenty liues ; helpc,helpe,0 helpc; 

The Moore ha s kild my M!ftrefle,murder, murder* 
Mont3no,Gratiano,Iago,/i«</orAerjr . 

Aftm. What is the matter ? how now Generali t* 

Em, 0,are you cbme l 4 £o ? you haue done well. 

That men muft lay their murder on yourii^ck. 
yiU, What is the matter ? 

Em. Difproue this villa mc,if thou bcc’ft a mao ; 

He fayes thou toldfthirti that his wife was falfc, 

I know thou didft nor,thou art not fuch a villaine : 
Spcakc,for my heart is full. ‘ f ' ' 

l4£. I told him what I thdught, and told no mort* 

Then what he found hintfelfe was apt and true. 

Em. But did you cuer tell him ftie was falfe ? 

Ia£. I did. 

Em. You told a lie,an odious damned lie'; 
Vponmyloule,alic,awickcdlie.* 

Shefalfc with Crf/tw; did you fay with <; , 

/4£. \NithC4fsie miftrefle; go to.charme your tongue. 
Em. Iwillnotcharmcmytongucjlambouiidtolpcake*, 
Jag. What arc you mad,I charge you get you home. 
Em, GoodGcntlcmenlet'mchaueicaj4ctofpeake# 
Tis proper I obey him,but not now; 

Perchance Jagff.l will nc're goe home. 

Othi Oh,oh,oh. Oth* 

Nay,!ay thee downc^ahd rdre. 
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Fotthou haft kild the fwceteft innocent. 

That era did lift vp eye. . 

Or*. Olbcw.asfoulc : 

Ifcarccdid know you Vnclc, there lies your Niece, 

Whofc breath indeed, thefe hands haue newly ftopt, 

I know this a6f (bewes tcfrible and grim. 

Gra. Poore am glad thy father’s dead. 

Thy match was moriall to him, and pure griefc. 

Shore his old thread atwanc .• did he Hue now. 

This light would make him doe a defperate turne. 

Yea curfe his better Angcll from his fide, 

And fall to reprobation. 

0th. Tispitt\full,butyct/4^eknowc$, 

That fee with hath the 3(51 of ftiame 

A thoufand times committed ; Cafsu coafeft it. 

And flic did gratifie his amorous workes. 

With the recognifance and pledge of louc, 

Whichifirftgauehcr; Ifaw itinhishand. 

It was a handkercher ; an Antique token 
A'yfatber gaUc ray mother. 

Em. bGod,Ohcauenly God. 
lag. 2,oups,holdyburpcaicc. 

Em. ’twill our,’twill : 1 hold my peace fir.no, 
riebcinfpcakiBgjlibcrallasiheayrc, * ' 

Let heauen^and mcn,ai^ diuellsjlet cm all, 

All,all cry fiiamc againft roe,yct Tie fpeake, 
lag. Bcwifc.ahd get you home. 

£«». Iwillnot.j;:'^' 

Cra. Fie,yburfvvbrdvpona ^'bman? 

Em. O thouYlull Moore, thathandkerchcr thou fpcakft on, 

I found by fortune,and did giue iny husband : 

For often with a folemnc earneftnefte. 

More then indeed belong’d to fuch a trifle, 

Hebcg’dofme to ftcaie it. ' ' 

Villainous whore. ' 

Em. Shegaueit Ci«/}w?noalasIfoundit, 

And I did giu’t my husband. 
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I^g. Filth thou licft. 

lP.m. By heauen I doc not,I doe not Gentlemen, 

O mordcrous Coxcombe ! what ftiould liich a Foolc 
Dqc with fo good a woman ? 

The Moore ramtf at lago. la go kilt hit mfi, 
Oth. ArS^therc no ttones in heauen. 

But what ferues for the thunder ? pretious vil!aine« 

Gra, The woman falls/ure he has kild his vvifct 
Em. 1 ,1 ,0 by me by my mi ftre'fle fide. Exit lago. 

Gra. Hee’sgone,but his wife’s kild. 

Mon. Tis a notorious villainc,take your weapon. 
Which I haue here rccouerdd from the Moore : 

Come, guard the dore without, let him notpafle. 

But kill him rather,Tle after that fame villainc, 
f or tis a damned flaue. Exit Mont . and Gratiano. 

■ Otht I am not valiant neither. 

But cuevy puny whipfter gets my fword. 

But why fbould honour out liuc honefly ? 

Let it goe all. 

Em. Moore,fhe was chaft,fhc lou’d thee cruell Moor?, 
So come my foule to bli{Tc,as I fpeake true ; 

So fpcaking as I tbinkc,! dic,l die. (he diet. 

Oth. I haue another vveapon in this chamber. 

It is a fword of Spaine,the Hebrookes icmperj 

0 here it is; Vnclc I muft come.fbtth. Gra,»/f^/». 

Cra. It thou attempt it,it vvill coft thee decrc. 

Thou haft no weapon, and perforce wiuftfufFcr. 

Oih, Lookc in vpon m,e then, and fpeake tersne, . 

GrnakedasJam,! willaflMtihce. 

<?r4. Whatisthcinattcr? ' ' 

Oth. Behold,! haue a weapon,- 

Abetter neuer didit fclfefuftaiiie, . 

Vpon a Souldiers thigh : 1 haue feche the day. 

That with this little arme,and this good Iword, 

1 haue made my way through mote impediments. 

Then twenty times y 6u ftop : but O vaine boatt. 

Who can coiitroukhis Fate ? tis not fo now, 
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pale as thy fooclce,whcn we fhall meetcat count. 

This looke of thine^willhurlemy foule ftern heauen. 

And fiends will itiatch at it •. co!d,co!d my girle, 

Eucn like thy chaftity; O curfed flaue : 

Whippe me you Diuells, 

From the pcfftffion of th^s.Heauenly fight. 

Blow me about in winds^roaft me in fulphurc, 

VVnfh me in ficepe do.wne gulphcs of liquid fire.r 
0 Def'emofta.^Defd<79»Gua.6Q^dyOy0^o» 

£»/^rLodouico, Montano, Iago,4w^Oj(^'cm% 

Qz^xQma Chaire^ 

Lod, Where is this rafn and moft infortunate man^ 

0//?* Thai’s he that was Othel/oyhc^cl am. 

Lod. Where is this Viperjbring the villainc forth. 

Oth. I locke dow'ne towards his feet, but that’s afable 
If theu beert' a diudljT cannot kill thee. 

Led. Wring his fword from him. 

I bleed fir,but not kiPJ. 

Oth, l am not lorry neither,! ’de haue thee liue. 

For in my fenfe tis bappinefle to die. 

Led, O thou Othello^ that wert once fo good, 

Falne in the pra6lifc of a damned fluuc. 

What fliould be faid CO thee ? 

W"hy any thing, . 

An Ix'fno lira ble murderer ify oil will : 

For nought did I in hatCjbuc all in honour. 

Lod, This vvrctcb hath pare confcfl: his villainy t 
Did you and he consent in Cafs 'tos death ? ' 

Otk I. 

Ctdf , Deare CcnerallJ did neucr giue you caufe. 

Oih, I doe belceue it,and I askeyou pardon, . . 

Vvhllycu pray,dcruand that demy diwell. 

Why he hath thus infna/d my foule and body ? 

_ hig. Demand me nothing, w^hat you know you knoW, 

Hern rhiH tune forth I Heucr will fpeake vvord 

VVhat not to pray ? 

Torments will ope your lips. 

N Qtha V 
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0th. Wdljthou doert bcft. 

Lod. Sir, yen fl'iall yndcrftaticl wfiat hath befalne. 
Which, as I thinhc yoiihiiow not ; here is a letter, 
Found ituhe pocket of the fliine RoiUr>go; 

And here another; the one ot them imports 
The death of Cafsio-, to be vndertookc — by Rodtrigo , 
Oth. O villaine. 

Caf, Moft h^thenifli,and mod groffe. 

Lod. Now hcres another difeontented paper. 

Found in Hrs pocket too, and this it feemes, 

Rodtrigo meant to haue lent this damned Y-illainc, 

But chat belike, in the nicke 
Came in,aud fatisfied him. 

Oth. O the pernicious catieffe ! 

How came you Cafsiohy ahandkcrcher. 

That was iny wifes ? 

Caf, I found it in my chamber. 

And he himfclfe confclt it cuen now. 

That there he dropt it, for a fpcciall purpofc ; 

Which wrought to his dcfirc. 

Oth, O fools, foolc',toole. 

Caf. There is befidcs in Rodtrigees letter 
How he vpbraides /<«j;o,that he made him, 

Brauc me vpon the watch,whcrcon it came , 

That I was cart; and cuen bat now he fpakc. 

After long f- emin g dead,/ ago hurt him, 

/ 4 f<>fethimon. ' . 

Lod. You miifi fotfakc this roome,and g®c With v*j 
Yourpow'cr and yoUr command is taken off. 

And Cafsio rules in Cj}res ; for this flauc. 

If there be any cunning cruelty. 

That can torment him much,and hold him long, 

It rtiall be his : you fliall clofe prifoner refl-. 

Till that the na'tpre of your fault beknowne 
To the FerMiM State ; come, bring him away. 

Oth, Soft yoii,a word or two, 

1 done the State fome fej:uice,and they know’t ; 



No 



^r^Mbore of Venice. 

No morepf that : I pray you in your letters, 

When you flaall thefe vnlucky decdcs relate, 
Speakcofehem as they ate ; nothing extenuate. 

Nor fet downc ought in malice,then tnuft you fpeakc, 
of one tbatlou'd net wifely, but too well 
Ofonc'not caf.ly ieaIou$,but being wrought, 
Perpkxtin'tlicexrrcamc-; of one whofehand. 

Like the bafe Indian, threw a pearlc away. 

Richer then all his Tribe : of one whole fubduad eyes. 
Albeit vnufed to thc.raciting moodc. 

Drops tearcs as faft as the Sirabian trees. 

Their cncdicinall gum ; fet you downc this. 

And fay bcfidesjihat in Alcfpo once. 

Where a MaUgnant and a T urbmd 7 ftrkSf 
Beate a f'enetianfind traduc’d the State; 

3 tooke bi’ch throatc the drcumcifcd dog. 

And foiote him thus. JFItfiahf bmjelfe„ 

Lod, O bloody period. 

Grd. Allchat’s^okcismard. 

Oth. I kift thee ere I kild tbcc,no way but this. 

Killing my fclfc, to die vpojw kiffc.; ■ Hedies, 

Caf , This did I feare,buc thought he had no weapon. 
For he was great of heart. 

Lod. OSpartanedog, 

Merc felhhcn anguifh,hungcr,or the Sea, 

Looke on the tragickc lodging of this bed : 

This is thy workc,thc pbicdf poifons rtghc. 

Let it be hid : Gww«o,kccpc the houfc. 

And ccaze vpon the foi tunes of the Moore.* 

For they iuccced to you, to you Lord Gouernour, 
Remaincs the cenfurc of this hellifh villaine, 

The time,the placCjthc torture ; O inforcc it. 

My felfc will ftraite aboord,and to the State, 

1 his hcauy ad with hcauy heart relate. 

'ExtHHt omnes. 

FJN/S, 
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